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_TrapShooting Tournament 
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Ss Swept Clean by °° > Shells 


3 | The following are the principal honors contested for at the N. Y. Sports- 
e men’s Show, Madison Square Garden, Feb. 23--28, and all were won by 
aq users of the ®) brand—“ steel where steel belongs” ammunition: 








National Indoor Championship 
97 out of 10 
Won by Mr. Ralph L. Spotts, of the ee York Athletic 
Club 
3rd—Mr. F. B. Stephenson, of the Crescent Athletic Club 
95 ex 100 







Ladies’ 
National Indeor Championship 


47 out of 50 


National 
Indoor Professional Championship 


239 out of 250 
Won by Mr. Neaf Apgar, of New York City 


Won by Mrs. Louis T. Vogel, of Detroit, Mich. 
2nd—Miss Jessie Thorpe 





Use PF Shells--- Invariably the 
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A Powder for Rai Gun You a 


may be, whether you use rifle or shotgun or both, 


N | O matter what your taste and ideas as to guns 


there is a Hercules powder that will meet your 


needs at every point. 


At the traps or in the field, for 


target work, or when after big game, you owe it to your- 
self and your gun to use the best powder available for 
the purpose. Make your selection from these powders: 


Shotgun Powders 

Infallible. A dense, smokeless 
powder that burns very clean, is abso- 
lutely waterproof, gives great velocity, 
even patterns, and little recoil. Exten- 
sively used for trap and field shooting. 
E. C. Abulk, smokeless powder that 
meets with favor from those who prefer 
a bulk powder. Has not the waterproof 
qualities of Infallible, but is always uni- 
form in quality, gives good patterns, 
very slight recoil. 
L. & R. Orange Extra. The 
best black powder you can use. Made 
with the care characteristic of all Her- 
cules work. Gives splendid results in 
both shotgun and rifle. 


All of the above powders can be ob- 
tained in any make of loaded shells 
or in bulk. 





Shite Rifle Piuniien. 


Sharpshooter. A powder designed 
as substitute for black powder in cart- 
ridges over 32 caliber. The powder for 
mid-range loads. 


Unique. A quick burner. De- 
signed for use in black powder cart- 
ridges of /ess than 32 caliber. 


W. A. 30 Cal. For high power 
rifles. Designed especially for 30-40, 
and 30-45 cartridges. Slow burning and 
not suited for reduced charges. 

Lightning. 
“WW. A. 30". 
30-30; 7 MM; 


similar type. 


Burns quicker than 
Especially effective in 
303 and cartridges of 


Bullseye. Complete combustion. 
Very clean burning. Best for revolvers 
and pistols. 


We will gladly give you detailed information on any or all of these 


powders. Write us. 


you use. 


You can’t know too much about the powders 
HERCULES POWDER. CO. 


Wilmington, Del. 
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Leave tie MAST 


and Hit the ROAD 


‘“The difference between a rut and a 
grave is the length and breadth.”’ And 
the difference between the rut of disap- 
pointment and the road to big shooting 
results is largely in the ammunition you 
shoot. 


Better leave the rut of the ‘‘used-it-all- 
your-life’’ kinds and try R. H.—the 
‘* Kick minus, speed plus’’ ammunition. 


Is perfect in materials and workmanship; naturally right in shoot- 
ing qualities. Hold your gun right—the shells will do the rest. 





“THEY SH 


OOT WHERE YOU POINT THE GUN” 





Highest grade made. Long brass. Steel reinforced head 
Loaded with any of the Standard Nitro Powders 






With R. H. you will not have to work overtime to get the price of a day’s 
sport; and the dealer can see a profit without the aid of a microscope. 


Forget your prejudice and give R. H. a fair comparative test Judge by RESULTS. 


THE’ COMET 


Robin Hood Ammunition Company : : O Street, Swanton, Vt. 


Makers of Robin Hood, Peerless and Eclipse Smokeless Powders; Loaded 
in Clipper, Capital, Eclipse and Indian Shells. Metallic Ammunition. 





THE TIGER 
High class shell with medium brass and steel reinforced head 


Loaded with any of the Standard Nitro Powders 






























WANTS FUR BEARERS TRANSFERRED. 

The duty of looking after the fur-bearing ani- 
mals of Alaska, which, he says, is an “incongru- 
ous service,” and one “not even remotely related 
to the legitimate functions of the Bureau of Fish- 
eries,’ should be transferred to another branch 
of the service, says Dr. H. M. Smith, head of the 
Federal Bureau of Fisheries, in his annual report. 


Attention is called by Dr. Smith to the need 
for an experiment station to study fish diseases, 
and problems in fish breeding. As a result of the 
work in investigating cancerous tumors in trout, 
the commissioner says there is necessity now of 
preventing and curing the disease in streams and 
hatcheries. He points to the economic value of 
this work, and cites the case of one hatchery, at 
Holden, Vt., where last year more than 350,000 
trout, the entire stock on hand, died of an epi- 
demic. 

Funds should be provided, he says, for the 


study of oyster culture, which “presents many ° 


difficulties and dangers the growers are not in a 
position to combat.” 


THE ANGLING HAT-RACK. 

(Continued from page 303.) 
might tell his children about it. But the actual 
facts concerning this incident were, if anything, 
much more exciting than as I have told it. 
There was a question whether the preacher was 
bluffing or whether he meant it and would have 
fired, and I am confident that the men sized up 
their opponent accurately and with good judg- 
ment. 

It was here that the doctor developed a mania 
for the traveling hat-rack. He made it himself 
from the graceful and silvery branches of birch, 
a natural hat-rack with four or five natural 
branches, and I am not sure if it had been left 
in the forest and its flat base covered, but what 
it would have sprouted, budded and produced a 
crop of hats. In any event, the doctor insisted 
upon taking it on the next trip, and so we started. 
The chief somewhat reticent, not exactly liking 
the precedent; the men amazed—for who had 
ever seen a hat-rack on its travels in a country 
where it was enough to carry one’s pack, gun and 
rod? I fell in with the notion, for as I have con- 
fessed, I like the creature comforts no matter 
where I am. We were going to a distant lake-- 
I do not remember which it was, Lac Antikucuak 
it may have been—but when we came to the long 
carry of two and a half miles, it was a joy to 
see the doctor and his six-foot hat-rack. He 
carrried nothing else, and his fine Napoleonic 
figure with this new angler’s tool had a martial 
appearance as he strode off while I fell in be- 
hind; then came the canoemen, and the packs, 
guns, rods, etc. 


There had been rain in the night, and when the 
sun rose and began to penetrate the splendid 
forest it grew warm and warmer yet. The trail 
was winding and made a sharp descent, as our 
camp must have been up 1,500 feet. I was swing- 
ing along and suddenly, as I rounded a turn, I 
came upon the doctor. The hat-rack stood in the 
center of the trail and on it hung the doctor’s 
hat, and the doctor himself stood leaning against 
the black birch admiring it. Accepting his in- 
vitation, I hung up my own hat, and at once be- 
came a convert to the traveling hat-rack—that is, 
so long as I had some enthusiast to carry it, and 


I had. It was the doctor’s; he made it. Nat- 
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Quick on the Trigger 
With a Snap-Shot Eye 


oe crack trapshooter has to be a man 
with steady nerves and muscles absolutely 
under control—always ready at the sudden 
jerk of the string to swing his gun into place 
and bring down his clay pigeon. This means 
trained, not to the minute, but to the split- 
second, He takesno chances with his nerves. 


We present the names of some of these 
crack shots who smoke Tuxedo. They like 
to smoke; but they take no chances on a 
tobacco that might ‘‘throw them off.”’ They 
use Tuxedo because it is mild, relaxing, 
steadying—strictly pure. 

You take no chances, either, when you 
smoke Tuxedo. You can smoke it all day 
long, all the time. 


The Perfect Tobacco for Pipe and Cigarette 


is purposely made to give you all the bene- 
fits of the highest grade smoke. It is made 
from the very finest tobacco Kentucky grows 
—ripe, mellow, sweet and mild old Burley, 
aged right up to perfection-day. Then 
treated by the original ‘‘Tuxedo Process,”’ 
which takes out the sting, makes Tuxedo 
smoke cool and slow, and guarantees that it 
cannot bite your tongue. 


YOU CAN BUY TUXEDO EVERYWHERE 


Convenient pouch, inner: lined Famous green tin with gold 
wilbeninieoned paper - - 5c lettering,curvedto fit pocket 1 Oc 


In Glass Humidors, 50c and 90c 


SAMPLE TUXEDO FREE—Send us 2c in stamps for postage 
and we will mail you prepaid a souvenir tin of TUXEDO tobacco 
to any point in the United States. 


TUXEDO DEPARTMENT, 111 Fifth Avenue, New York 


” "A 
GEORGE W. MAXWELL 
leading trapshooter 
**I find complete enjoy- 
ment in Tuxedo. It’s anerve 
steadi.r and a sure fire, slow- 
burning tobacco. ”’ 


TOM A. MARSHALL 
famous crack shot 
**Tuxedo tobacco is un- 
questionably the acme of 
perfection; smoking Tuxedo 
makes life better worth 
living.’”’ 


FRED GILBERT 
celebrated trapshooter 
**The coolest, most fra- 

grant tobacco to my expe- 
rience—Tuxedo. Leads in 
mildness and purity.’’ 


——_—_ 


of San Souci. There is no patent applied for, 


urally, no’ one could be entrusted with it. So no 
one offered to carry it. It made the rest of the 


cavalcade laugh as they came up to see us stand- 
ing there with our hats hung up, but that was a 
part of the game. We laughed all day. 

I traveled with the hat-rack, and when we did 
not use it the birds would light in it. When we 
reached a lake, the doctor placed it amidships in 
the canoe between his knees and pinned a red 
bandana to it as a flag, which gave the canoe a 
piquant appearance. In short, that article be- 
came ornamental as well as useful. I really be- 
lieve a man could have hanged himself from it, 
but no one did. It now stands in the home camp 


there are no restrictions, “no str.ngs on it,” ex- 
cept drying trout lines. The ethics of the medi- 
cal profession prohibit this. It is open to the 
anglers of the world, and I commend it to those 
dismal, unhilarious anglers, if any there be, who 
never laugh. There was magic in that hat-rack. 
The ring of the prophet and the lamp of Ala- 
din made men and women weep and beat their 
breasts, but this hat-rack bubbled over with mer- 
riment. No one could look at it, or ever did look 
at it, when it was in active service, without burst- 
ing into a peal of laughter. For laughter, after 
all, is the most delightful thing in the world, 
and without it angling becomes mere fishing. 
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When You Are Motoring You Must Have “PIPER”! 


Eating up the road — nerves a-tingle— wish you had some tobacco. 


You can’t smoke then. 


Your two hands are busy; you can’t have ashes 


flying in your face; you can’t light up without stopping. A hundred reasons. 


What’s your old pal yelling in your ear? 


“Take a chew of ‘PIPER’. 


Beats smoking anyway !” 


PIPER Heidsieck 


CHEWING TOBACCO — Champagne Flavor 


In this way thousands of men 
have made the discovery that there 
is more solid, satisfying enjoy- 
ment in chewing PIPER Heidsieck 
than in any other form in which to- 
bacco is used. 

The rich, wine-like flavor that 


FREE 


distinguishes PIPER Heidsieck 
from all other tobaccos, comes from 
the ripest, mildest, mellowest tobac- 
co leaf, carefully selected from the 
world’s choicest crops. This delight- 
ful, lasting flavor completely satis- 
fies the taste as nothing else can. 


Send 10 cents and we will send a full-size 10 cent cut of “PIPER” and a hand- 
some leather pouch FREE. The tobacco, the pouch and mailing expenses will 


cost us 20c and we are glad to spend the money to get you to try “PIPER” just once. We 
know that once-you have started, you will become a permanent friend cf this wonderfully 
wholesome, healthful and satisfying tobacco. This offer applies to any point in the United States. 


In writing us please teil us the name of the dealer of whom you buy your tobacco. 


THE AMERICAN TOBACCO COMPANY, New York 


SMITH’S LADY GLADSTONE AND HER 
TRAINER. 

Folks who do not know tnink great dogs are 
born. The trainers who produce them admit 
there is much in the breeding, but from experi- 
ence they know that it is the opportunity on birds 
and lots of them that develops all the breeding 
the dog owns and puts on the finishing touches 
that make up the high-class championship setter 
or pointer. 

Starting in at the Independent Trials in IIli- 
ois the past fall and going down the line, was 
the famous setter bitch Smith’s Lady Gladstone. 
In every start she proved to all watchers of the 
trials that she was a good one. I watched her 
in her training when in the slightly broken coun- 
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try of north Mississippi it took three men and 
as many horses, and good ones at that, to keep 
in sight of her. 

Her trainer was patient. He got her going 
fast and wide and great in range, and her own 
natural bird dog ability put the bird work she 
did in a class by itself. I saw her hold birds 
thirty minutes. I saw her work on singles. It 
was as great work as that told about by the mar- 
ket bird hunters who have dogs that never fumble 
a bird, nor lose a dead one. 

And when I had seen with my own eyes all 
there was to see of her, I knew I had come across 
one of the greatest bird dogs ever bred and 
trained. To say that she is the best finished dog 
on birds that I ever saw, is putting it mildly. I 








have not seen them all, but I have seen cham- 
pions of reputation do a lot of work that this lit- 
tle bitch would be ashamed to perform. 

This bitch has not gone back in any of her 


starts. Every time she has gone better and bet- 
ter until she went out in the hands of an ama- 
teur handler in the All America trials and won 
the championship and was awarded the place by 
every one who saw her run. 

Too much cannot be said of a trainer who will 
steadily keep working in spite of losses and dis- 
appointments. It shows that a trainer knows 
quality in a dog and keeps at it till he gets it out. 
Grady W. Smith, who developed this great little 
bitch, is a hard working fellow who puts in from 
twenty to forty miles a day with his dogs and in- 
sists that his helper do the same. He does not 
beat brains into dogs, as some say is necessary, 
because he knows it is a waste of time and the 
ruination of the dog. They have to have ability 
and show it and improve steadily, or he does not 
want to work them. 

It is whispered among Grady’s friends that he 
is going to quit the sporting dog game and go out 
on the Coast to work the bench show circuits. 
This will be a calamity to the field dog game in 
the central west and south, because we need more 
Gradys in the business. I do not know that this 
is so, but have heard it among the fanciers and 
breeders and trainers who are close to Grady 
Smith, and they ought to know. 

More doctors and lawyers and business men 
could get into the field dog fancy with benefit to 
themselves and their dogs. All they need to do 
to really get interested is to breed a few good 
ones and put them into a trainer’s hands where 
they will get a chance to show what is in 
them. 


WINTER FEEDING POPULAR. 

The appeal to sportsmen, farmers and bird- 
lovers in general to provide food and shelter for 
game birds during the harsh weather of the win- 
ter months, as advocated by Forest and Stream, 
is meeting with widespread interest throughout 
the country. Newspapers regard the plan with 
favor and are giving much desirable publicity to 
the proposition. Information reaches this office 
daily of many local sportsmen’s organizations 
which are co-operating with the state officials in 
saving the birds from starvation. 


ROCK RIVER MAY BE RESTOCKED. 

Anglers at Janesville, Wis., will soon present 
petitions to the state game commission and to 
the state game warden asking for the planting 
of 10,000 or 15,000 small fry of bass and pike in 
Rock River. The stream was formerly an ex- 
cellent fishing region, but is now practically 
fished out. 


THE KING. 


By Louise Upham Brooks. 
The King wears a crown, and a worried frown, 
For his throne is ever tilting, 
And he must ride in his coach of state, 
’Though the birds are sweely lilting. 
I make my throne of the new-mown hay, 
With the blue, blue sky above me; 
With only my will to choose my way 
And my little brown dog to love me. 
And oh, for the love of a little brown dog, 
King’s ransom cannot buy it, 
Nor win one wag of his curly tail— 
If you don’t believe me—try it. 
So never we envy the weary King, 
As we rest on our throne of clover; 
But he may share and sup with us, 
When his gold throne tips over. 
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The ‘‘High Power” Repeating Rifle No. 425 weighs about 7 lbs. 


.25, 30/30, .32 or .35 caliber. Takes any standard make of rimless cartridges marked Rem. 
Auto-loading. These cart ridges may be carried 5 in the magazine and | in the barrel. 





Stevens Repeating Shotgun No. 520. 12 Gauge only. 


26, 28, 30 and 32 inch., 7 3-4 lbs. Chambered to take 2 3-4 inch shell. This is positively 
the easiest operating Repeating Shotgun in the world 


Send today for our beautifully illustrated catalog describing in detail our full line of Rifles, Pistols, Shotguns and Rifle Telescopes. 
Look for this trade-mark--it is the sportman’s protection. 


J. STEVENS ARMS & TOOL COMPANY 


32 Broadway, Chicopee Falls, Mass. 
LARGEST MAKERS SPORTING FIREARMS IN THE WORLD 
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WILLIAM MILLS & SON New Yor city 


FISHING TACKLE EXCLUSIVELY—ALL GRADES 


DRY FLY TACKLE 


DRY FLY RODS. 
“PEERLESS” Special 94 feet . . . $5.00 
“NONPAREIL” Special 94 feet . . 10.00 
“STANDARD” Special 9} feet . . 18.00 
H. L. LEONARD Special 94 feet . 35.00 


“INTRINSIC” DRY FLY LINES. 


80 yds. 40 yds. 
Each. Each. 







SIZE D: (for Heavy Rods) . $5.50 $7.00 
ENGLISH DRY OR FLOATING FLIES. SIZE E: (for Medium Rods) 3.50 4.50 
Per Doz. INTRINSIC DRY FLY LEADERS. 
On Hooks No.120r15 . . . - $1.00 Heavy, Light, or Gossamer weight: 7} feet, 
On Hooks No. 10, Long Shank . . 1.25 40 cents each. 





OUR 208-PAGE CATALOG isthe most complete and comprehensive that we have 
ever issued. It is not onlya ““CATALOG” but an ANGLER’S ENCYCLOPEDIA. 
Its “NOVEL INDEX’’ gives lists of Outfits necessary for the various kinds of Angling. 
This Special Catalog No. 112 will be sent on receipt of 5c. in stamps to cover postage. 


Sole Agents for H. L. LEONARD RODS—The Rod You Will Eventually Buy 










True Anglers Use 


The Williams Barbless Hook 


Because it is guaranteed to eateh and hold better than a 
barbed hook, and you can remove the fish without injury. 
Yearlings, spawn and their killing wastes thousands of eggs. 
Does this mean anything to you! It means ruin to a glorious 
sport. The Williams Barbless Hook is a scientific and prac 
tieal lure, no mechanism, just its ingenious shape. Highest 


THOS. J. 


——e 2 8 John St. Hew | | LACEY Y. WILLIAMS, 36 Water Street, Oak Harbor, Ohio 















$1250 


« FOR .. 


$25: 


Hard Wood 


Mission Finish 


Gun Cabinet 


Height, 70 inches. Depth, 12 inches. 
Width, 28 inches. 


Tf interested, write for our special Gun Cabinet 
Catalog. 


Send us your address for our 
| illustrated Gun Catalog. 


THE H. H. KIFFE COMPANY 





523 BROADWAY - + «= NEW YORK 





ARTHUR BINNEY 
(Formerly STEWART & BINNEY) 
Naval Architect and Yacht Broker 


MASON BLDG., KILBY STREET, BOSTON, MASS. 
Cable Address: ‘‘ Designer,” Boston 


Manufacturer, Importer and Dealer in | (ESTABLISHED 1866) 


FINE FISHING TACKLE 


and SPORTING GOODS J oa H. LAU & CO. 


TARPON, TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN Guns, Rifles, Ammunition, Loaded Shells. Fencing, Sporting, Baseball and Canvas Goods 
,TACKLE a SPECIALTY 7 


‘FERGUSON’S 


Patent Reflecting Lamps 


cents. Large stock prehistoric and 

Indian relics, old guns and pistols, Alaska 
curios, minerals, fossils, etc. ddress N. E. 
CARTER, Elkhorn, Wis. 
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= BERMUDA 


FORTY HOURS FROM FROST TO FLOWERS 


Ss. S. “BERMUDIAN” 


TWIN SCREW 10,518 tons displacement 
The ship used by PRESIDENT WILSON 
Fastest, Newest and only Steamer landing passengers 
atthe dock in Bermuda without transfer. Tours In- 
clude Hotels, Shore Excursions. Lowest Rates. 


WEST INDIES 
New S.S. “GUIANA” and other steamers fortnightly 
for St. Thomas, St. Croix, St. Kitts, Antigua, Guada- 
loupe, Dominica, Martinique, St. Lucia, Barbadoes, 
and Demerara, 


For full information apply to 


A. E. OUTERBRIDGE & CO., Agents Quebec S. S.Co., Ltd., 29 
Broadway, New York ; THUS. COOK & SON, 245 and 2081 Broad- 
way, 264 and 553 Fifth Avenue, N. Y., or any Ticket Agent. 


Curios, Den curios for sale. Illustrated list, 5 
& 





Jack, Boa , Fishing, 
Camp, Belt and Dash Lamp, Hand # 
Lan ete. F 
PRICE, $5.00 
Head attachment $1.50 extra 


EXCELSIOR LAMP 


Ise, Se eat 0 ty Ri 
le jai any kin 
of dean or vehicle. 
PRICE, $6.00 















DIXON’S GRAPHITE 


A Lubricant and Kust s’revent- 






ive For Rod and Gun. Write 
for a Sample and sooklet No. 
Psz2. 
Joseph Dixon Crucible Co. Jersey City, N. J. 










75 CHAMBERS STREET - - NEW YORK 


J. HANNOFSHY 
PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 


Oe 


and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, ani- 
mals and manufacturing purposes a specialty. Send 
for prices. All kinds of heads and skulls for 
furriers and taxidermists. 


369 Canal Street, New York. 
Please mention “Forest and Stream.” 


SAVE YOUR TROPHIES 


Write for Illustrated Catalogue 


‘Heads and Horns” 


It gives directions for preparing and _ preserving 
Skins, Antlers, etc. Also prices for eads and 
Rugs, Birds and Fish and all kinds of. work ir 
Taxidermy. 


Ward’s Natural Science Establishment 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 
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The Angling Hat-Rack 


Wherein is Pointed Out the Difference Between True Angling and “Just Fishing.” The Author Writes 
Interestingly of Many Other Things Besides the Hat-Rack, Too 


By Charles Frederick Holder 


Author of ‘‘ The Game Fishes of the World,’’—‘*‘ Recreations of a Sportsman,’’ Etc. 


joy and comfort could be added to an an- 

gling, forest and canoe excursion into the 
deeps by the mere addition of a hat-rack. I 
doubt if it had ever occurred to anyone. 

I have, like other lovers of outdoor life, stud- 
ied and poured over the commercial equipment 
books and tried to think of everything under the 
sun which would add to 
the comfort of one’s 
self or friends on the 
various trips—but a hat- 
rack? Never! Such an 
idea would seem prepos- 
terous. I can imagine 
some American anglers 
even swearing at the 
very suggestion. In 
fact, some anglers do 
not wear hats. 

I have the honor, due 
to my esteemed con- 
frere Prince d’Arenberg, 


| CONFESS it had never occurred to me that 


Club of France, to be 
an honorary member of 
that distinguished or- 
ganization. What would 
be the effect upon a 
French angler if, when 
asked if he had every- 
thing and replied “yes,” 
he heard this pro- 
pounded, “But have you 
your hat-rack?” Our 
French angling  col- 
leagues are very cour- 
teous and polite, but I * 
do not believe one could be found who would 
willingly go off to the north woods, out of sight 
of everything, with a man who considered a hat- 
rack a necessary part of the fishing equipment. 
Yet I had the. temerity to do this very thing. 

It came about in this way. Our host, Mr. G. 
A. Weber, had invited us to make what he called 
the Marcotte trip. The party was made up of 
Mr. Weber, Dr. St. Clair, his son and myself, 
which made a little flotilla of three canoes, Eu- 
bald, with Weber and George and Tom paddling 
for me, besides two lusty voyageurs for the doc- 
tor—altogether as fine a sextette of paddlers and 
guides as the north country can produce, which 
is saying a good deal. We left San Souci at 


Lac Perchaud one fine morning in September, 


our canoes and equipment having been sent ahead 
on wagons, and by noon we overtook them at 
the Shawenegan Club, over a most delightful 
country of forest, undulating hills of grain in 
green meadows, and roads lined with golden- 
rod, daisies, cornflowers and many others. 
“There is nothing between us and Hudson’s 
Bay,” said our host, and I could most believe it; 





This is Real Angling. 


not a contaminating breath, nothing but pure and 
delightful air that gave me a sense of buoyancy, 
life and youth. Here and there the road passed 
through little villages such as San Flore, little 
towns radiant in rich tints and colors. 

All the houses were on one street, with red and 
blue and some had more gorgeous colored doors, 
and in every window and door were dozens of 
children—the main crop here. There were chil- 
dren everywhere and they were most attrac- 
tive; the man who did not have ten or twelve 
or so was not much of a person here. 

In some of the better places there was a shrine, 
highly colored, and the cross and the various 
articles connected with the crucifixion. Every 
mile or two we would come upon them and lift 
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our hats after the fashion of the country; and 
a very good fashion anywhere it is, to be re- 
minded of good things. 

I wanted to ask why they were placed here— 
a very foolish question—but my canoeman antici- 
pated me. 

“He very good for remind man what go bad.” 

I saw the point at once. These shrines over- 
looked some of the most 
beautiful trout lakes and 
little rivers to be found 
anywhere, and one of 
the most interesting 
stood on a gentle slope 
which led down to an 
aqua marine in the hills 
which bore a floating 
island. Suppose, just 
for the sake of the ar- 
gument, that you, or I. 
or anyone, had hooked 
the largest fish ever 
dreamed of in Canada, 
and that at the moment 
of success he escaped. 
There is a moment of 
dreadful silence. The 
bungler at the net 
closes his eyes expect- 
ant, but the angler looks 
up, the little shrine on 
the slope of the Sha- 
wenegan catches his eye 
and he—he says noch- 
ing. 

In fact, he takes out 
a flask instead, and 
hands it to the para- 
lyzed canoeman, who presents his compliments, 
and wonders if the age of miracles has come. 
Yes, there can be no doubt of it, these shrines 
are well chosen and well adapted to an angling 
community. Of course, all anglers do not need 
them, but I am convinced, as I take my hat off 
again and still again near Lac Mongram, that 
“he is good for remind,” and the best of us need 
to be reminded, whether it is by the Angelus, the 
chimes of London and elsewhere, or the quaint 
peals of St. Denis, San Flore and the delightful 
little hamlets of children and the blue doors of 
St. Mathieu. 

We passed through St. Mathieu by Lac Bel- 
marre, making about sixteen miles across coun- 
try over good, flower-covered roads, up hill and 
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down dale, now stopping at some little store or 
skirting the moumitaifs, dipping down imto charm- 
ing little valleys, of whose diStant slopes al- 
ways hung the splendid blue haze of the Lauren- 
tian Hills. 

We lunclied on the shore of a little lake near 
the Shawenegan Club near Lac Boyer, and later 
saw Mons. Boyer himself. 

It would be difficult to picture a more delight- 
ful region. Here was a modern club, with all 
the luxuries, and hard by a typical lumberman’s 
store and boarding house with a few little houses 
about it, the centre of activity in the long, cold 
winter. 

The men had taken the canoes from the wagon 
and were. piling them on what was, without ex- 
ception, the most extraordinary craft I ever saw, 
though I once took passage on a steamer in Ore- 
gon that practically stopped when they mhistled, 
and whose boiler had once belonged to a harvester. 
This vessel was a flat scow, all open except for 
a stern wheel. The upright boiler had the shel- 
ter of a little roof. The propeller was a home- 
made affair of sheet-iron. The rudder was of 
the same vintage, and as the steamer swung in 
we could not look at the “Florida Water,” as she 
was named, without laughing; and it is good to 
laugh. 

The “Florida Water” was as sound as though 
she had been rated at Lloyd’s, and far be it for 
me to cast any aspersions on her, for she car- 
ried us safely to our destination with a dignity 
and deliberation that was magnificent. I never 
could have been familiar or joked with the 
“Florida Water,” but I was obsessed to know 
why they had so christened her, and who did it. 
There was a genius—a man to know. The stern 
was too low for a name, so it was pasted on the 
little ramada over the engine—the gorgeous-col- 
ored label of the Florida water bottles. 

At last we were ready, the canoes, the canvas 
bag, guns, rods and reels aboard, and the deck 
covered with our lusty voyageurs. Then came a 
falsetto shriek—the whistle—a little, churning 
noise as though Eubald was washing his hands 
overboard, and we moved out into the lake, with 
high rocks or palisades on all sides. In a mo- 
ment we passed beneath an attractive bridge and 


saluted Mr. Boyer and friends. Ewubald broke © 


out into the delicious song of the habitant, and 
to its melody we drifted into Lac Wapizzagonk, 
that once was a deep crevice or canon. On the 
east shore, which we skirted, rose a noble Lau- 
rentian palisade, the oldest rocks under the sun, 
while on the opposite shore the forest came down 
to the shore and rose to the undulating hills in 
endless stretches. There were no desperate 
rushes, speeding, no dashes or spurts. Our ship 
was the emblem of all tranquility. She was 
built in lines not to disturb the eternal peace of 
these solitudes, and she did not disappoint her 
builders—at least on this trip. 

Lac Wapizzagonk was about nine miles long 
and very straight and narrow, making an ideal 
fishing lake. The left bank was set in little bays. 
We were continually finding new ones, and the 
captain, who sat on the rail with one eye on the 
safety valve and the other on the short iron 
tiller, held a rifle over his knee ready for bear, 
one having been seen on the preceding trip. 
Where there was a clearing the ground was cov- 
ered with blueberry bushes, a bear’s paradise. 
Here and there we passed little islands, and one 
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with two or three lofty pines reminded one of a 
ship, as though some mystic craft had dropped 
down here and come to anchor. We made the 
lake trip in two hours and a half, and then en- 
tered a winding river. 

The men now took to the poles and poled the 
“Florida Water” through a charming bit -of 
woodland. As I sat in the bow I could see that 
we were literally driving schools of trout ahead 
of us from Wapizzagonk into the picturesque 
and winding Lac Croche. On the right, as we 
entered, was a deserted logger’s camp, and not 
far away were several alluring little islands. 
The “Florida Water’ had a redeeming quality. 
She was on time, and she ran her head on to the 
north bank of Croche at the very time her cap- 
tain had predicted. Here our fine voyageurs took 
the canoes and luggage on their shoulders, and 
with a “bon voyage” to the crew of the “Florida 
Water” we started the march up the carry to 
Lac des Isles, two and a half miles through a 
fine forest with ferns as high as your shoulders, 
and luxuriant vegetation everywhere. 

We were in the bear and moose country, as the 
muddy places were so many tell-tales, and Eu- 
bald, who was not, like some of the naturalists 
of the day, a “little brother” or a big cousin of 
bears, knew all about them and everything else 
alive, and was easily induced to tell just how long 
ago Mons. Ursus had passed by the print of his 
big plantigrades. Everyone had a bear story to 
tell. Only the day before some one had met a 
bear in the highway near San Souci, and had 
been chased. At San Flore bears came into town 
and a child was killed. 

No more interesting sight can be imagined 
than that presented by our habitant canoemen as 
they strode along. My men were brothers, 
George and Tom Cadarétte. Tom, a black-eyed, 
handsome fellow, trained to within an inch of 
his life by a natural process of good living, good- 
natured to a fault, was a typical woodsman of 
the Laurentian hills. George was older, but just 
as good. Both were eager to do more than their 
share of work, and anxious to get me a moose, 
a deer or anything I wanted, so it was a delight- 
ful association. 

They packed the canoe with all it would hold, 
tied in the rods, bent over, and with a swing 
had the graceful boat on their shoulders, and 
with the band across the forehead they struck 
into the trail. You will observe that the row- 
ing, the sailing and the march across carries 
were so deftly arranged by nature that it was a 
constant and delightful change. 

Lac des Isles was one of the most beautiful 
of the entire series, a gem in an enchanting set- 
ting—the mountains climbing up on either side 
and shutting us in, the water, dark, deep and 
mysterious, little islands strung along here and 
there, covered with trees and seductive under- 
brush. Not a sound broke the stillness except 
the cry of an occasional kingfisher or the splash 
of a trout, and the methodical, rhythmic reach of 
the canoemen. To the laymen they all paddled 
alike, but this was not so. ‘Each man had his 
peculiarities, and each team worked in its own 
and perfect way. I lay flat and low, the rods 
within reach on the left, a rifle at hand for the 
game. George had the port paddle and sat in 
the stern, while Tom knelt in the bow and pad- 
dled to the right. : 

When I say that these men could start early 





amd paddle and carry canoes up hilt and down all 
day and evidently not feel it, IT am not doing 
them justice, as paddling is work for real men 
when it is in a real canoe country. There is 
something in the rhythmic motion of a canoe 
which takes hold of a man, éntefs his blood, and 
he becomes a part of it; and as our little flo- 
tilla passed up the Lake of the Isles in its deep 
shadows, three abreast, the men moving forward 
and back like automatons, it was a gallant sight. 

Our host was the commander, and the men 
all paid a certain canoe courtesy to him. Thus, 
as we came to a landing it was always a race for 
an eighth of a mile, each set of men putting all 
their strength into it and the canoes dashing on 
like race-horses. But at or near the finish the 
canoes would slow up and imperceptibly permit 
Mons. to hit the landing first. A little act of 
courtesy it was, but essentially characteristic of 
these Frenchmen, the descendants of the old 
voyageurs of longago. When under way, George 
would often drink without stopping or losing 
the course by holding up his paddle high in air 
and catching the water in his mouth as it ran 
down the handle. 

It is one thing to paddle around on a pond in 
a canoe, and another to be able to paddle every 
day and all day for a week or a month, and 
that is what this sextette could do. The long- 
est carry we found was between Lac des Isles 
and Lac Croche number two, a two-and-a-half- 
mile walk up hill most of the way over the log- 
ger’s trail, with a splendid fern-filled gulch to the 
left, that deepened into a fine canon as we 
climbed. Half way up we rested, and the canves 
were dropped in the fern beds. We had just 
crossed the line and were in the preserve of. our 
host, where seventy square miles stretched away 
to the north and west, a splendid principality. 
The by-carry, always rising into the Laurentian 
Mountains, ended suddenly at Croche, and a 
stone’s throw away was the log cabin, our camp. 
The river here was dammed and fell rapidly over 
a wonderful rocky region, with picturesque trout 
pools on the different layers. It finally reached 
Lac Antikagomak. A big bear had been seen 
where I was standing the night before, so the 
fire ranger said. 

The men pushed on for the cabin, while | 
with the doctor aimed to find the feast or sup- 
per. We had left San Souci at 8.30, driven with 
the canoes ten miles, steamed a nine-mile lake, 
canoed several more, walked and climbed the car- 
ries and arrived at camp at 6.30, having climbed 
at least 500 feet. A big log reached out into the 
clear but dark water, and before I tried it | 
made a cast with a little Royal Coachman di- 
rectly alongside of it, merely to get my line out. 
Smash went something into the air, the resilient 
split bamboo bent, I heard an explosion behind 
me from the doctor, and the sport was on. 

Croche was a little lake, narrow, with a tall 
mountain on one side, that cast its whole self 
as a big shadow into it, and I saw at once that 
my trout, a gallant fellow, was playing among 
the splendid green of the spruce and birch 
leaves. In and out of the branches he seemed 
to go, only leaving them when he sprang into the 
air and displayed his beauty. The vision almost 
made me lose my equilibrium. Balancing on a 
log and playing a fish in the shadow of a moun- 
tain are not the easiest things, and my trout bade 
me adieu as I reeled him to the log. I had no 
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net. There was a ledge of rock near here and, 
hearing a rustle, I glanced that way and saw a 
mink watching me, and as I stood perfectly still 
it ran along the shore, now and then stopping to 
eye me, and when I sent one of my little coach 
flying through the air forty or fifty feet at it, it 
dashed away with a final scrambling. This was 
the common animal in these solitudes, and on 
many days, drifting and casting in the clear 
water, I had them as companions, watching me 
from the rocky shore along which they amblei 
in search of food. 

This was an angler’s paradise, as almost every 
time my fly dropped I took a fish. They were all 
brook trout, ranging from a half to three-quarters 
of a pound, full of life and vim. There were ten 
of us. The doctor and I stood not on the order 
of angling, but fished, and I think we delighted 
the eyes of Tom and George, now chefs at the 
new camp, with thirty-nine trout. 

This log cabin of Camp Weber was a joy for- 
ever. It was made entirely of logs, stood in a 
little birch forest about twenty feet above the 
lake and faced the big mountain, so that you 
could almost cast from the piazza. There was 
one big living room with a lusty stove in the 
center as a piece de resistance. In one end were 
six bunks which the men-had filled with fresh 
and fragrant cedar branches, over which our 
blankets were spread. A small room beyond was 
the kitchen, the men having tents or leantos in 
the clearing. 

I wonder if there is anything more delicious 
after a day’s travel through the forest where the 
air is pure and uncontaminated, than broiled 
trout—trout caught half an hour before by your- 
self or your friend, crisp bacon that has been 
“raised by hand,” coffee made for the gods and 
somehow intercepted by Tom, hot cakes which 
had to be nailed to the table to prevent their fly- 
ing out of the window, and maple syrup raised 
in the private forests of San Souci. ‘I have dined 
with the shade of Lucullus at Tusculum and am 
familiar with epicurean joys, but I cannot con- 
jure up in the wells of the imagination a more 
delightful memory than that which lingers about 
this first night at Croche and the delight of 
our attendants, as clever at cooking as at pad- 
dling. 

Then the aftermath—the roaring fire, the clear, 
cold night, the cries of strange animals, the tales 
and stories that fitted into it, the plans for to- 
morrow. Ah, it is delightful to be lured into the 
heart of nature when the environment is as it 
should be. Our friend the doctor and our host 
were twins in many respects. They were about 
the same size, both brilliant in their respective 
professions, but what was really important, the 
most extraordinary story-tellers that ever graced 
a camp or cast a fly or dallied with the truth and 
angling. We had a choice library, an old edi- 
tion of Izaac Walton, some of Dr. Van Dyke’s 
works, and as for art, you had only to throw open 
the shutter of the windows and there was a 
framed landscape of ineffable beauty. 

Speaking of nerve and angling reminded me 
of a story I have never seen in print. A well- 
known angler, coming from the salmon country 
one season, boarded a train which passed a log- 
ging district, and found the car partly filled with 
half-drunken loggers of the hardest lignum vitae 
description. It did not take him long to discover 
that the lumber jacks were insulting the women 
the speaker smiled at the astonishment in their 
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and making themselves particularly offensive and 
vicious. Things went on growing worse, when 
suddenly a man in the end of the car got up and 
took a step down the aisle. He was small, but 
his handsome, well-cut face had a hard, deter- 
mined look, and in his arm gleamed the blue 
barrel of a repeating rifle. “Hey there, you!” 
he shouted. The lumber jacks looked around 
and two or three rose. “You fellows have in- 
sulted these women long enough. Stop it!” and 
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arose, swaying, and others made ready to rush 
him. “Now, then, I am going to count five, and 
if every man ain’t on his feet and hands up, I’m 
going to fire! One—two—three—four’—all 
were up, and by this time the train had stopped. 
“Open the door and march out.” Out they went, 
the face of the man with the gun white and red, 
and his eyes gleaming sure retribution. “Get on 
to the platform over there,” came the icy orders, 
and they lined up. “Now the first man that 
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Miles in a Four-hour Fight. 


faces as he sat down. The swear.ng and obscen- 
ity increased, and two or three men started up 
the aisle to see what kind of a creature had de- 
fied the car. The man with a gun was on his 
feet. “Stop!” he cried, his voice cutting the air 
like a knife. “Stop, you miserable hounds, stop!” 
and the blue muzzle dropped so that they could 
look into it. They stopped and the car slowed 
down at the same time. “I have a ball here for 
everyone of you,’ came the clear-cut, steely 
words, “and if you don’t do just as I say ‘you are 
going to get it. Stand up, up with you.” A few 
moves goes down.” So they stood there while 


the engine wooded and watered and at last it 
moved out, the man with the gun covering the 
gang from the back platform, then going in to 
receive the thanks of terror-stricken women and 
children and the conductor, who tried in vain to 
learn his name. 

He wrote “Little Rivers,” and we had been 
thinking of him all day. I tried to imagine Dr. 
Henry Van Dyke holding up a gang of ruffians 
at the point of a gun. The last time I saw him 
was in my own library, where he stood with one 
of my pet humming birds on his finger, that he 

(Continued on page 297.) 




































We landed at Good Ground, near a fishing 
shack. One of us decided he would rather blow 
to breakfast than to cook up, so we went up to 
Canoe Place Inn and had a civilized feed of ham 
and eggs, canteloupe, coffee, etc., to such an ex- 
tent that our pocketbook sustained a compound 
fracture. After breakfast we walked up to Good 
Ground, a mile from the shore, and sent home a 
message that “the erring ones were safe and 
sound.” At the general store we purchased 
enough food to finish the trip. Before we were 
off again, after repairing the broken mast step, 
it was about eleven o’clock, and we had lost prac- 
tically four hours. After paddling through the 
Canal we hit into Shinnecock bay and held to 
paddling with the wind at our backs. The wind 
had veered around sou’west and was blowing so 
strong that sailing was impossible, since we could 
not reef our sails. Our boats, reefed down to 
twenty-five square feet, would have eaten up the 
ground, but after trying two or three times to 
make headway with full sail, we decided we were 
cut out for a day’s paddle. It was smooth as 
glass in Shinnecock on account of the very shal- 
low water with an abundance of eel grass. About 
ten o’clock we landed at Quogue, where Shinne- 
cock narrows down to a canal giving entrance to 
Moriches Bay. 

All morning we could hear the surf thundering 
on the beach on the oceanside. From its noise, 
we knew it must be piling up on the beach in 
great shape. When we arrived there we found 
the surf booming in on the beach in great large 
combers from ten to fifteen feet high. We had 
hoped to have a salt water dip, but the life guards 
said we had no chance at all in such water, on 
account of the terrific undertow. About 2:30 
we started to paddle into Moriches Bay. This 
bay, like all the south shore bays of Long Island, 
is edged with eel grass along its southern shore, 
but on the northern shore the shaded lawns of 
beautiful estates come down almost on a level 
to the water’s edge. We paddled the rest of the 
afternoon, “hitting” down through the middle of 
the bay. At about 6:30 we headed for the north 
shore, landing on an estate near the village of 
Moriches about dusk. No tent that night, for a 
good strong cool breeze from the ocean sent all 
the mosquitos inland, and we enjoyed our first 
night of freedom from the insects. 

Wednesday morning we were up at daybreak 
as usual, and as a fresh breeze was blowing out 
of the east we decided to postpone breakfast until 
later in the day, and get a good start on “Old 
Sol.” We set out with a brisk wind, and sailed 
through the end of Moriches Bay, landing at 
Smith’s Point in Great South bay about eight 
o’clock where we ate some lunch from a duffle 
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bag, and then set out for the north shore of 
Great South bay, heading straight for Bellport. 
About forty-five minutes sailing took us past 
Bellport and to Blue Point, where we landed. 
Here we had a breakfast, and Bluepoint proved 
such a charming place that we hated to go. Our 
time on the beach was mostly spent explaining 
to numerous summer residents where we had 
come from and whither we were bound. We 
spent a couple of hours at Bluepoint and then 
decided to “shove” on, having all Great South 
bay before us, as we wanted to clean that up be- 
fore nightfall. 

The wind had veered around to sou’west and 
had commenced to assume the proportions of a 
blow; there was all the whip and snap we wanted 
in it, and we had difficulty in launching our boats 
from the beach. We got away, however, without 
shipping much water, and then commenced a 
fight with steering blade and rudder to keep our 
boats straight. Our sheet lines were lashed, and 
as it was we had all we could do to keep our 
boats running. We were continually running off, 
the force of the wind veering us around until our 
bows pointed into the wind. In this fashion we 
sailed down past Bay Port and to Nicholls Point. 
The wind was blowing so strong and the sea run- 
ning so high that managing our boats was a 
tough proposition, and we wasted so much time 
and shipped so much water that we decided to 
lower sail and get the water out of our boats. 
We paddled about three miles past Nicholl’s 
Point and landed on a nice beach. Here we had 
lunch and laid out our things to dry. About 
three o’clock we started out again, and deter- 
mined to leave every mile possible behind us by 
night fall. Our sail the rest of the afternoon was 
just one fine long mile-eater. We had our boats 
so loaded that they were abreast all the time, and 
in addition to the sail, we also had a “gab fest.” 
Fire Island light was soon lost to view and just 
as the shadows of night were falling we landed 
at the Amityville dock. After landing and un- 
loading the boats we had supper. After supper 
we met an old fisherman whom we questioned 
about getting out through Jones Inlet to go 
around Long Beach, as, until landing at Amity- 
ville, we did not know it was possible to get in 
back of Long Beach without going out on the 
ocean. He told us that the ocean was running 
very high, owing to the succession of heavy 
sou’western blows, and that it was foolhardy for 
us to risk it when we could get by Long Beach 
in back. We were glad to get this news, and 
were then ready for bed. It was chilly that night, 
and when we turned in we hugged the blankets 
for all the warmth that was in them. 

The next morning it was cold, our bags were 
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covered with dew, and dressing was done with 
despatch. Our breakfast that morning was a 
record breaker and we consumed all the bacon 
and eggs in the larder and washed it down with 
many cups of coffee. About six o’clock we were 
off, with a light breeze at our backs to take us 
through Hempstead Bay. We got only about 
three miles down the bay when the wind died 
down considerably. We dropped sail and com- 
menced to paddle over eel grass and by the multi- 
tudinous little islands opposite Freeport, received 
some wrong directions and paddled our way up 
a narrow winding channel in the direction of 
Freeport. We had gone about a mile when we 
saw our mistake and swung around. This time 
we got the right channel, a few more miles down 
the channel we found that getting back of Long 
Beach would be like solving a Chinese puzzle. 
We finally got some directions which we could 
follow, and then we set out to find the channel 
which would take us under the railroad bridge 
and past Long Beach. We reached the railroad 
bridge after getting off our course only once, and 
then it was clear sailing past Long Beach. About 
eleven o’clock we landed on the ocean beach at 
the entrance of the inlet opposite Far Rockaway. 
Here we had lunch and spent several hours 
watching the surf. We intended to wait until 
morning and put out on the ocean to get around 
Rockaway Point and past Coney Island, and we 
would not start such a trip without a full day in 
front of us. We had been informed that there 
was no way of getting into Jamaica Bay, and in 
that way back of Rockaway, so we waited for 
the morrow to get an early start. About four- 
thirty we decided to cross the inlet and camp on 
the mainland shore. Upon reaching the outer 
side of the inlet a crowd of young fellows told 
us we could paddle down the ocean beach past 
Far Rockaway and land near the Edgemere Club, 
where we could carry into Norton’s Creek. 

To get down to Edgemere we had to go 
through a surf that boiled over a sand bar. As 
soon as we cleared the inlet we went smashing 
into this surf over the sand bar, which ran criss- 
cross. By hard paddling we went through in fine 
shape, and then we got to smooth water where 
the combers were just beginning to form. At 
the place we were supposed to land off Edgemere 
we could see the surf rolling in in great combers, 
and we wondered how long we would last in that 
water. Just as we were about to point our boats 
to shore for the run-in, one of us got caught 
broadside in a large wave which was commenc- 
ing to curl. To the other boat a sure capsize 


*seemed inevitable, as the wave completely hid 


even the mast from view. However, by being 
able to swing around just enough for the prow 














to bite into the wave, this boat succeeded in rising 
until nothing but the tip of the wave washed 
over the boat, completely covering everything 
and leaving the boat about half full of water. 
Then we swung around and let the surf carry us 


in, merely keeping our boats straight. A wave 
sent one of the boats flying to starboard, and the 
wash sent the double blade spinning into the 
water. We thought it was all over, but a coun- 
tering wave brought the boat around straight and 
enabled us to recover the paddle, and in a second 
we were left high—but not dry—on the beach. 
The other boat landed without mishap. 

It was not long before we had quite an audi- 
ence, and in dragging our boats up and unload- 
ing them, we received many helpful suggestions 
from the innocent bystanders. We landed on a 
fine long private beach in front of the Rinaldo 
Hotel at Edgemere, and we decided to spend the 
night by the ocean and in the morning make our 
carry into Jamaica Bay. While one of us got 
things together and got the stove going for sup- 
per, the other went to find the quickest route to 
our portage. He found we would have a carry 
of something like three-quarters of a mile, and 
it took away his appetite for supper. Upon his 
return it was dark and supper was ready and so 
were we. We both bundled up in mackinaw and 
sweater, for the air had a “whip” in it, and our 
heaviest clothing felt good. We crawled into our 
sleeping bags for a good night’s sleep, and many 
of the guests on the veranda of the hotel were 
dumfounded to think we proposed spending the 
night sleeping in such contrivances. * * 

Friday morning the carry in prospect made us 
lazy, and it was about seven o’clock before we 
were through breakfast. It was quite calm, and 
the prospects looked bright for taking a chance 
and making the trip around Rockaway point on 
the outside, but not knowing what might happen 
about noon in the wind line, we decided to play 
safe and go around Rockaway point through the 
inlet, and started our carry into Jamaica bay. It 
took four trips, and when everything was in the 
boats once more we were tired, but ready for 
more work. We started off through Jamaica bay 
with the wind blowing sou’west, and we had to 
tack against a stormy tide to get down to the 
railroad bridge. We had to lower our spars to 
get under, and then we decided to paddle awhile, 
so we worked past Rockaway until we came to 
Neponsit, about noon. 

The clouds were rolling up black and threaten- 
ing from the sou’west, the wind had increased 
until it was blowing a gale at sea, and we could 
hear the surf roaring on the beach. We landed 
on a sandy strip on the inlet, as we anticipated a 
downpour of rain. After lunch we both slept 
for a couple of hours and when we awakened the 
wind was spraying us with sand. It had not com- 
menced to rain, but we decided to put up the tent 
and get everything ship-shape for a wet night. 
We staked the tent down all around and put 
rocks on each stake, then got the boats up and 
stowed everything inside the tent. We walked 
over to the ocean, which was about one-third of 
a mile away, going most of the way backward on 
account of the sand. We found the ocean a boil- 
ing mass of water, and we thanked our stars we 
had not attempted to leave Edgemere that morn- 
ing on the ocean side. We returned to camp, 
cooked up supper, and after everything had been 
cleaned up, we both were introduced to our 
razors after an absence of several days. By this 
time it was raining and the wind was “shooting” 
it up against the back of our tent with so much 
violence that it came through. We noticed that 
about half of our tent was literally swarming 
with bugs, and we spent a pleasant ten minutes 
chasing them out. Once rid of those unwelcome 
visitors we curled up in our bags and went to 


sleep. 
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Saturday morning dawned dark and forbidding, 
but the rain had stopped and the wind was west- 
sou’west, which meant we would have it in our 
faces until we got around Norton’s point into 
Gravesend bay. We did not eat breakfast, but 
got off as soon as possible, and paddled against a 
strong fresh wind almost directly out of the west. 
The tide was starting to back up, and in passing 
Barren island and in getting over to the channel 
which leads into Sheepshead bay, we had the 
hardest, most disheartening work of the trip. It 
was a case of “pull your head off” for every foot 
you made. We landed at a boathouse near Plum 
Island at nine o’clock, after a three and a half 
hour pull. Here we had lunch, and at 9:30 we 
started out again. By this time the strong west 
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our boats would shoot into the air like chips, and 
then drop suddenly. We had this for what 
seemed a half hour, but which really was prob- 
ably not more than five minutes. Half the time 
we didn’t know whether we were in the water or 
out, upside-down or on even keel. After passing 
through this and reaching the comparative calm 
of Gravesend Bay, we jumped around in the boat 
and yelled and halloed as the tension relaxed. We 
had had our baptism of fire in the ocean, you. 
might say. We landed on a sandy beach in 
Gravesend Bay, shortly after noon, and at four 
o'clock we decided to push ahead and make our 
Club house at 167th street and Hudson river be- 
fore dark if possible. 

We had a stiff breeze to shove us up the upper 





Fair Weather and Fair Water. 


wind had blown away the last vistage of a storm 
cloud, and the sun came out. After crossing 
Sheepshead Bay Channel and getting out on the 
ocean opposite the Oriental Hotel, the tide was 
in our favor, though we still had to put every 
ounce of beef in’ our blades to make headway 
against the wind. The ocean was rolling in eight 
feet waves, long, but crested, with white caps. 
We shoved past Brighton and Coney Island, and 
it being Sunday morning the passing of many out- 
bound transatlantic boats gave what you might 
call an added vigor to the water. 


Nearing Norton’s Point, off Seagate, which 
gave us the turn into Gravesend Bay, we were 
confronted with the worst water of our trip. We 
were heading straight for the shoal water to 
port, with the alternative of passing through a 
school of young waterspouts to starboard. We 
paddled in near shore to a swimming float and 
asked a chap the best way to go through. He 
told us to hug as close to shore as possible. The 
breakwater at Norton’s Point faced the wind and 
the surf was dashing up against it, breaking in 
great white clouds of spray above, then dropping 
back and meeting the incoming waves. The ocean 
in front of the breakwater was a mass of spouts. 
We said to ourselves that if we ever got through 
that water there would be nothing in the water 
line this side of Kingdom Come through which 
our boats could not go. 

We smashed into this water with feet braced, 


every nerve tense and our paddles gripped like 
grim death. We kept about fifty feet from the 





‘hand would almost have touched it. 


breakwater and as two waves formed into one, 
bay, but we had not counted on the strength of 
the ebb tide against us. We paddled through the 
Narrows past Fort Hamilton, and then hoisted 
sail. The upper bay was kickir.g up very rough, 
for the wind was against the tide, and the wash 
of steamers, excursion boats, tugs, and every 
manner of craft caused us to ship water con- 
stantly, and made sailing with our lee boards 
down impossible. We sailed up the bay in fine 
shape against the tide, and although we had to 
dodge several boats the going was comparatively 
safe 

At the Battery we were pocketed by four ferry- 
boats making for the New York side of the river 
and four ferryboats bound for the Jersey side. 
To starboard we had two Coney Island boats 
jockeying around to get into their Battery pier. 
A steam lighter, a tug and scow were bearing 
down on us dead ahead, and a big ocean going 
tug was coming up on us from behind. Right 
here we figured we were going to make good bait 
for the fishes, as the ferryboats to windward 
took away our wind and left our boats to swirl, 
with sails flapping in their wake, the suction from 
their screws pulling us all around. One tug was 
so close to one of the boats that an outstretched 
How we 
ever got through this swirl of river traffic is a 
mystery to us, for we know no boat was going 
to take a chance of hitting another to avoid hit- 
ting us, and we knew we would be the chosen 
ones and would be elected if such a contingency 


arose. 
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New York, N. Y., Feb. 18, 1914. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

A farmer friend living in Ticonderoga, N. Y., 
with whom I have spent many happy days hunt- 
ing in the Pyramid and Lake Pharoah section of 
Essex county, N. Y., suddenly awoke from his 
hibernation and has just written me the follow- 
ag letter which I offer as evidence of local feel- 
ing about the game law “for what it is worth”: 


“The deer law is wrong. It was all right be- 
fore. The new buck law has not stopped the 
killing of men. Was more killed last fall than 
ever. Let the law say two deers, bucks or does. 
There have been some does shot and left in the 
woods. I have killed a good many deer and am 
as good a shot as any man that goes hunting 
(rather boastful, but absolutely true in every 
respect), and I cannot tell half of the time I am 
shooting at bucks or does. If those lawmakers 
would make the deer grow horns on the tail end 
of them we hunters could see them, for that is 
the end we most always see, and we don’t get 
close enough to tell the other way what they are. 
There is more deer around Gooseneck and Put’s 
Ponds last fall than there has been in fifteen 
years. I saw six one day. The bounty should 
be taken off from bears. Hunters shoot them in 
the summer time when the meat or skin is no 
good, just for the ten dollars bounty, and they 
are scarce. 

“Law should be put on foxes, as well as other 
fur-barrin’ animals, as lots of them are caught 
before the fur is good, as they are easy to catch 
in warm weather, that is in September. I have 
seen no sign of any pheasants (English) except 
the one at our farm barn. The partridges will 
have a good chance this winter, as there is plenty 
of snow. It has snowed eighteen inches since 
morning (February 14, 1914). 

“Was very little fur caught in this part of the 
country. I think there will be plenty next fall. 
I shot my two deer, but did not take any pictures 
of them, for the horns could not be seen, not 
even with the naked eye. I was down to the 
village last night and saw your New York City 
champion basket ball team get trimmed bad by 
our small team. 

“Sunday, February 15, 1914. It looks like win- 
ter. The snow is over the fences. It is clear 
but cold—two below zero now, at 12 o'clock noon. 
Thirty-seven below zero is the coldest we have 
had this winter so far. If you had that cold in 
New York you would all freeze up. If the wind 
blow, the stage (Ticonderoga-Schroon Lake) 
won’t get through to-morrow. Will close with 
best regards to all.” 

Now, Mr. Editor, hasn’t that letter the rea! 
mountain swing to it? My friend must receive 
your issue of January 24, 1914. in defense of the 
Buck law. He needs to be straightened up a 
good deal in modern sporting ethics, but he rep- 
resents the average well-to-do resident farmer- 
hunter’s ideas upon these subjects, and which, as 
a citizen and large taxpayer, he has a perfect 
right to express freely. Such men are as anxious 


as any city man to have deer and other game 


Some Game Law Suggestions 


By Peter Flint. 


plentiful, but, have to be shown that legislative 
methods are practical before they will adopt 
them in everyday life up there in the hills. 
Reports reach me that many does have been 
found dead in the woods in Essex county. This 
is natural, considering the methods of hunting 
employed and the lay of the land where this 
hunter resides. The trees there are mostly sec- 
ond-growth pine, hemlock, poplar and soft maple, 
with great quantities of thick and low under- 





Who Said I Have. Horns? 


brush. The leaves, either green or brown, con- 
ceal the deer so well that it is rare that one can 
see a deer except when in motion, after he has 
been “jumped.” Then it is that your hill rifle- 
man who has learned to shoot grouse on the wing 
with the little, cheap 22-caliber ammunition, “cuts 
loose” at the fleeing object with his full-magazine 
30-30 smokeless “corn sheller,” firing at every 
appearance of the brown or gray coat, whether 
going straight away or giving chance for side 
shots. This firing at all angles and in reckless 
disregard of the termination of the bullet’s flight 
accounts for the fact that hunters are sometimes 
found dead in the woods with their own rifles 
fully loaded, or are killed or wounded while out 
with companions. 

Now there is related a story in point as a good 
joke on my farmer friend whose literary effort 
is printed herewith and honors my present con- 
tribution. He was out with two or three brother 
hunters, and it was arranged to drive a buck 
from around the Hunter farm down the Seven 
Pines runway to Eagle Lake. A big, jolly fel- 
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low who disliked tramping about in the rough 
country was put on a stand near the lake to 
watch, while the rest beat up the brush for the 
deer. 


“All of a sudden,” to use Jim’s picturesque 
language, “I heard the boys barkin’ like all pos- 
sessed. Then came a cracklin’ and smashin’ 
among the dead popple bresh up the side of the 
mountain, and I knowed that a buck was a-head- 
in’ for the water where I was. I got the little 
Savage carbine ready for him, and would have 
had my deer all right if X. hadn’t caught sight 
of him just then, about two hundred yards furder 
up the mountain trail. Wall, sir, the way them 
soft-nose 30-30’s of hissen came ’round my way 
was a caution. I stood it a minute or so, for the 
buck was a jumpin’ right along, but when a 
bullet cut a big limb in two, and it near fell on 
my head, I thought it was time to get out. Now, 
it don’t do no good to git behind trees with them 
pesky things tearin’ through the woods like that, 
so I just threw myself flat on my face behind a 
big stone and stayed there for a spell. Yes, X. 
got the buck all right, but it took his whole 
chamber full of twelve shots to do it. I guess he 
hit him as many as three or four times at that. 
He sure is a good shot. The best one around 
these parts.” 


Having held the theory for many years that 
any deer at all could be killed, it is rather hard 
for men up there to get used to modern laws for 
the protection of their game. The idea seems to 
be, judging from my friend’s letter, that the meat 
must be secured at any price and anyhow. But 
this is not sport, the city man will say. It is the 
local hunter’s idea of sport, anyway, and it is he 


’ who really has charge of the state’s deer in the 


woods and clearings. And yet these men can see 
a good way ahead, if you give them the prope: 
arguments. They bitterly fought legislation that 
ended the butchery of deer attendant upon driv- 
ing this game from the hills to be killed in water. 
They were told that the flesh of an overheated 
and exhausted deer, killed in cold water, was 
unfit for human consumption, and, indeed, very 
little was then enjoyed when cooked and eaten 
on account of the supposed game flavor of the 
flesh. Little by little the hounds were banished 
from the deer forests, and these men had to learn 
to shoot “like their daddies used to do.” So 
now there is not a man in that section who would 
use a hound. They say that dogs keep the deer 
wild and away from the fields and settlements, 
and that they can now take their game almost 
anywhere in fields and pastures, and do not have 
to make long and expensive journeys into strange 














and wild country to get their “winter meat,” for 
that is what it is to many. 

The black bear is a nuisance in many parts of 
Essex county, where the farmer’s sheep folds 
are often visited by them. In some remote parts 
sheep-raising has practically ceased, owing to at- 
tacks from these cunning animals. The angry 
shepherd finds the skins of two or three of his 
best spring lambs lying in the bushes near where 
the flock slept the previous night. The pelts in 
such cases are “skinned out” as neatly as a knife 
could have done the work. It is not so very safe 
either for a little boy or girl to go off berrying 
alone in bear-infested lands, as these lamb- 
snatching animals abound in summer where 
blackberries and blueberries are thickest. 


The pheasant referred to is one of twelve half- 
grown birds sent to Eagle Lake last summer by 
the Conservation Commission. One little colony 
of six was put out, or “turned down,” as the 
phrase goes, on the south shore of Eagle Lake 
near the island bridges. These were frequently 
seen, but finally worked back toward the Pyra- 
mid Club grounds, famous for grouse, or to the 
farms out Paradox Lake way, six miles to the 
west. The other covey was set free near the 
Eagle Lake Hotel. Three of them roosted in the 
woods back of the garden, where it was thirty 
miles to the south before you reach a human 
habitation. They would fly down io the garden 
early each morning to get corn from the gener- 
ous proprietor until late in October, when they 
grew to be as large as a small turkey. 


A jealous barnyard rooster killed one hen 
pheasant, and one day the remaining pair was 
wantonly shot by two auto shooters, as the 
birds were crossing the hotel lawn for their 
afternoon “nip” of cold lake water. These 
“sports” carelessly tossed their prey into the car 
and were off like the wind. No trace of these 
birds could ever be found, although there is a 
standing reward of fifty dollars offered by the 
local association for these men’s capture. In 
September I saw a pheasant out of this bunch of 
six. She stood on a stone in front of Mr. Hall’s 
place near the old mill on Creek road. She was 
seen also by a naval officer now on duty at 
Brooklyn Navy Yard. The bird was as tame as 
a chicken. She then flew across the creek over 
towards Hefferd’s farm. 

People seem to think that the very tameness 
of these hen-reared pheasants will make it hard 
for them to be raised. It seems to me that this 
is really an advantage, because they can be better 
guarded, like my friend’s specimen. It would 
fare hard with anyone who would try to take his 
pet “Chicken,” the first one of the kind ever 
seen in Ticonderoga, and from which he hopes 
to raise a nice bunch this summer by procuring 
a hen mate. 


The sheet which newspaper readers hold in 
their hands each day is made of wood. If one 
looks closely the little wood fibers can be seen, 
especially in the margins where printing does not 
obscure them. The larger part of the wood so 
used is ground up, while some of it is reduced 
by the action of chemicals. The chemical pulp 


has the longer fibers and a certain proportion of 
it is added to the ground wood to give the fin- 
ished paper the required toughness. 


FOREST AND STREAM 


THE LAST PENNSYLVANIA ELK. 
In the issue of 





Editor Forest and Stream: 


Forest and Stream of January 24, 1914, by a typo- 
graphical error I am made to say in an article 
that the last elk killed in Pennsylvania was in 
1864 by Jim Jacobs, an Indian. The date should 
have been printed as in 1867. Elk County, Penn- 
sylvania, was erected in 1843 and was so named 
on account of its wilderness and great droves of 
elks that formerly and then roamed in those 
wilds. This new county was composed entirely 
of the forest portions of Clearfield, Jefferson, 
Warren and McKean Counties. In this territory 
were then about all the elk of Pennsylvania, and 
the slaughter of them commenced in 1843 and 
continued annually until 1852. There was one 
elk killed in 1862, one in 1866, reported as killed 
in 1869. The one reported as killed in 1874 was 
shot in Warren County in the thirties and the 
horn trophies of this one were presented in 1846 
to the Reynolds family of Meadville, Pa. 

The home of the elk from 1843 to 1852 was 
Elk Mountain (now Boone), Elk Creek, Little 
Toby, Spring Creek, now called Hallton, Beech 
Bottom and Portland on the Clarion River, for 
protection from the lightfooted wolves. In 
winter these animals always yarded on the Cla- 
rion. The reason the elk lived on this river was 
that he was a great bather and enjoyed spending 
his summers on the bank and on sultry days 
bathing in that river. Cattaraugus Indians and 
white hunters of New York state and our local 
hunters camped in that county every winter up to 
1850 to hunt elk. In the winter of 1852 a drove 
of twelve elks yarded on the Clarion near Ridg- 
way. Two Indians came in that winter from 
the Cattaraugus Reservation and killed seven of 
this drove. This was the last yard of elks in 
Elk County, Pennsylvania. 

Jim Jacobs, who killed the last elk, in Novem- 
ver, 1867, was a full blooded Seneca Indian and 
a very intelligent man. He settled in Tunagu- 
want Valley in 1838, where the city of Bradford 
now is, and was living there in 1867, the year he 
killed the last elk in the Clarion Region and the 
last one killed in Pennsylvania. Jacobs died in 
1880. It might be well for me to say here, 
[ carried the mail on horseback from Brookville 
to Ridgway, a distance of 45 miles, in 1852. I 
worked as ajour printer on the Elk County Advo- 
cate in Ridgway from June, 1854, to September, 
1856. I boarded with Lebbeus Luther, a great 
hunter, during that time. In 1851 and 1852 
Caleb Dill of Ridgway advertised in the Advo- 
cate as follows: 


ELK WANTED. 
For a living male elk one year old I will 
give fifty dollars; two years old, seventy- 
five dollars; three years, one hundred 
dollars; and for a calf three months 
old, twenty-five dollars. 

In January, 1855, I carried the mail on horse- 
back from Ridgway to Warren through a wil- 
derness of forty-five miles. I had to start from 
Ridgway on Friday night at 9 o'clock, ride 
through the woods to Montmorenci, six miles, 
and stop there all night. A family by the name 
of Burrows lived here. I stopped on Saturday 
in Highland for dinner with Townleys. There 
were living in that township then, Townley, 
Wells, Ellithorpe and Campbell. I arrived in 
Warren after dark Saturday and stayed over 
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night at the Carver House. I returned on Sun- 
day from Warren to Ridgway at 9 P. M. 


I was born in this wilderness, and as a mail 
boy rode all over it. As a doctor I rode all- 
through Elk County, night and day, from 1857 
to 1867. During my life I have dined, supped 
and companioned with all the great hunters of 
Jefferson and Elk Counties. They are all gone— 
gone—gone. W. J. McKNIGHT. 

Brookville, Pa., March 3, 1914. 


DEER HUNTING IN MANITOBA. 
By J. D. A. Evans. 


During the last few months the writer has 
been in receipt of communications from sports- 
men in New York, referring to the opportunities 
for deer hunting in Manitoba. 


At the outset let it be remarked that in the 
ordinary climatic conditions accruing to that 
Province, the open season is accompanied by 
ideal qualifications conducive to the sport’s suc- 
cess. The year 1913 was, however, extraordi- 
nary, snowfall in absentia. 


The caribou, elk and moose have passed through 
the strenuous days of their annual warfare, 
without much detriment to the ranks, 


To enumerate localities in Manitoba to which 
sportsmen travel would be problematic. Man’- 
toba is a country vast in dimension; the bush 
areas of -her domain are immense. In the north- 
ern reaches of Lake Winnipeg, the forest den- 
sity is practically untrodden by the pale face, save 
the intrepid trapper, and the employe of the 
company trading into Hudson’s Bay. Herein 
roam the deer family; they thrive in abundance 
amidst the wild woods of Keewatin. The sports- 
man has, however, up to the present confined his 
attention to districts more accessible to civiliza- 
tion. In the majority of instances, localities 
within reasonable distance of the city of Winni- 
peg have been invaded with rifles; to wit, dis- 
tricts within the tamarac swamps of southeastern 
Manitoba; the territory known as Riding Moun- 
tains; certain sections of the central portions 
of the Province. Granted that fair depth of 
snow is present, the trio of grounds in refer- 
ence yield good return. For first-class sport, the 
fastnesses of Lake Winnipeg are without equiva- 
lent. The season of 1913 was disastrous to the 
pursuit, yet years may elapse ere Manitoba’s 
prairie lands are minus snow in December, her 
forest glades not decked in garment of white. 


It may be assumed that when the returns 
enumerating the number of animals obtained by 
licencees are. received by the chief game guar 
dian, that astute official will realize that that 
number augurs exceeding favorable for the sea- 
son of 1914. Manitoba’s regulations for deer 
hunting render compulsory a special permit, 
which must be procured by non-residents of the 
Province. The cost of this license obtainable 
at the Department of Agriculture, Government 
Buildings, Winnipeg, is twenty-five dollars. A 
resident must furnish himself with the necessary 
legal requirement, for which a fee of two dol- 
lars is enacted. A fresh regulation relative to 
specified wearing apparel for sportsmen was 
adopted on December Ist. The garb is now white 
sweater and cap, a precaution which, it was con- 
sidered, would greatly minimize the danger of 
accidents. Few, none with serious result, marked 
the close of the last open season. 

From returns issued by the Departmert, it is 
learned that licenses for 1913 were much in ex- 
cess of any previous year. 
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Bureau of Fisheries Makes Report 












Extracts of Special Interest From Annual Publication of Commissioner of Fisheries For Fiscal Year—Trout 
Propagation—Furs From Alaska—Shad and Herring—Salmon—State Co-operation 


STATE CO-OPERATION. 


With the increasing activity in all branches of 
the fisheries there exists increasing need for ac- 
tive co-operative endeavor on the part of the 
states to make more effective the work of arti- 
ficial propagation as carried on under Federal 
and state auspices. There can be no question 
that a large amount of such work is now ren- 
dered entirely futile by the lack of co-operation 
or the total indifference of the states. 

It may well be questioned whether the bureau 
is justified in spending money in behalf of the 
artificial propagation of certain fishes in certain 
waters when there is every reason to believe that 
the expenditures are for the most part utterly 
wasted. The situation demands the attention of 
Congress and the adoption of a definite policy to 
meet the case. The question arises whether the 
Federal Government should not insist, as a con- 
dition of continued Government aid in behalf 
of the state fisheries, on an amount of protec- 
tion for the fishes cultivated that common sense 
shows to be necessary for the maintenance of the 
supply. The alternative course would seem to be 
the assumption of Federal jurisdiction over mi- 
gratory fishes and fishes in interstate waters. 





PROPAGATION OF THE TROUTS AND POND FISHES. 

At the trout stations of the bureau the work 
in general was similar to that of preceding years. 
The supply of brook-trout eggs derived from 
brood fish carried in ponds and collected from 
wild stock was supplemented by the purchase of 
eggs from commercial dealers, this course having 
proved more economical for some stations than 
the collection of eggs from waters available for 
the purpose. The total output of fry and finger- 
ling trout exceeded that of last year. 


In the Yellowstone National Park the provis- 
ton of additiona! facilities, the establishment of 
new field stations, and the extension of opera- 
tions over a wider territory permitted the collec- 
tion of approximately 29,000,000 black-spotted 
trout eggs, more than the number secured in that 
field in any previous year. The fish-cultural 
possibilities of Yellowstone Lake and tributary 
streams are practically unlimited and plans will 
be made another year to increase still further the 
output of black-spotted trout from this field, 
which at the present time is the bureau’s only 
source of supply for eggs of Salmo lewist, one 
of the most important species of trout. 


A new branch of fish culture undertaken in 
connection with the work of the St. Johnsbury 
station was the propagation of steelhead trout 
in streams tributary to Lake Memphremagog. 
By means of a trap installed in the Willoughby 
River, brood fish were intercepted and penned in 
a spring-fed stream entering the river just above 
the trap. From the experience gained it is be- 
lieved this will prove a valuable source for egg 
collections of that species. It was noted that 
the eggs and fry were much smaller than those 
of the steelhead trout of the Pacific coast, resem- 
bling more closely the eggs and fry of the domes- 
ticated rainbow trout. 

In connection with the acclimatization of the 
steelhead trout in the Great Lakes region, refer- 
ence to which has been made in previous reports, 
the following information from a Wisconsin cor- 
respondent is of interest: 


About 1906 several pound-net fishermen in the vicinity 
of Sheboygan and Port Washington, Wis., caught from 
100 to 300 steelhead trout, averaging about 1 pound in 
weight, most of them being returned to the water. With- 
in the next few years these fish increased in numbers 
and in size, and at the presen: time they form an im- 
portant item in the shipments of all pound-net fisher- 
men on Lake Michigan. In 1912 figures obtained from 
fishermen between Port Washington and Sheboygan 
showed the catch for that year to be in the neighbor- 
hood of 7,000 and 8,00 pounds, and the catch for 1913 
promises to be heavier. he largest specimens taken in 
the vicinity weighed 22 pounds, but the average weight 
is 7 pounds. Compared with the lake trout the steel- 
heads have less entrails, are more game, and are found 
nearer the shore. Many have been caught going up- 
stream. About two-thirds of those caught are spawners, 
some of them being so weak at spawning time as to be 
easily caught, giving the impression that they die after 
spawning. Most of the fish are taken in pound nets and 
trap nets, in from 1 to 12 fathoms of water.’ They are 
not as good “leaders” as lake trout, and will often gill 
themselves in the nets, or jump high into the air in an 
effort to escape. The meat of the steelhead resembles 
very much that of the Pacific coast salmon, except that 
it is not quite so red. The market price is the same as 
for the lake trout. Its food consists of lake chubs and 
lake herring, of which there is such an abundant supply 
as to be no hindrance to the future increase of these fish. 


The experience with the Scotch sea trout at 
the Craig Brook, Me., station has demonstrated 
that the species is worthy of extended efforts to 
propagate and disseminate it: These fish have 
succeeded excellently in the fresh water of the 
station and have been found to be almost immune 
to attacks of the troublesome thyroid disease. 

In the spring of 1913 a very promising field 
for the collection of grayling and rainbow trout 
eggs was opened in Madison Valley, Mont., and 
operated as an auxiliary of the Bozeman station. 
If the conditions for the propagation of grayling 
in this field prove as favorable as the prospects 
now indicate, it is the intention to abandon the 
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old grayling station at Red Rock, Mont., which, 
owing to its almost inaccessible location, is very 
expensive to operate. 

Taken as a whole, the work at the pond sta- 
tions during the year was satisfactory, the in- 
crease in the output of the black basses, sun- 
fishes, and catfishes being due to the adoption 
of improved methods, and a more comprehensive 
knowledge of the factors governing the success- 
ful propagation of these fishes. 


RESCUE OF FOOD FISHES FROM OVERFLOWED WATERS. 

This is regarded as one of the most important 
and immediately effective branches of the bu- 
reau’s work in the conservation of fishery re- 
sources, as it means the saving of hundreds of 
thousands of valuable food fishes which would 
otherwise be lost. 

On the Mississippi and I!linois rivers there 
was varying success in the different fields. Pro- 
tracted drought and consequent low-water stages 
interfered with the work on the upper and lower 
Mississippi river, but operations were conducted 
under more favorable auspices on the Illinois 
river, and nearly half a million black bass, crap- 
pie, sunfish, catfish, and other river species were 
rescued from the sloughs and bayous which had 
been cut off from the main river ,and utilized 
for stocking inland lakes and streams. In addi- 
tion to this output many thousands of fish taken 
from waters where they would ultimately have 
perished from drought or cold were liberated in 
the main river. 

COMMERCIAL FISHES OF THE GREAT LAKES. 

The extensive and long-continued operations of 
the bureau in the Great Lakes are addressed to 
the lake trout, whitefish, cisco or lake herring, 
and pike perch. In addition to the stations be- 
longing to the Government, several hatcheries, 
abandoned by the State of Michigan for a num- 
ber of years because of the discontinuance of 
work of this character, were leased by the bu- 
reau and operated with temporary personnel. 

The most important fish-cultural work of the 
Duluth, Minn., station—the maintenance of the 
lake trout fisheries of Lake Superior was 
slightly interfered with by storms occurring at 
the height of the spawning season, which not 
only reduced the egg collection considerably be- 
low what had been anticipated, but also impaired 
to some extent the quality of the eggs secured. 
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The spawning season in the various fields of this 
lake extended from September 25 to December 
6, and resulted in the collection of 10,035,000 
eggs, which stock was augmented by the transfer 
of 5,000,000 green eggs from the Manistique field, 
a subsidiary of the Northville station. 

In the fields operated from the Michigan sta- 
tions the spawning season of the lake trout open- 
ed October 21, a week later than usual, and was 
just at its height at the beginning of the close 
season on November 20, when under the State 
law it became necessary to suspend operations. 
The collections of eggs at all points numbered 
53,907,500, and had the open season been extended 
a week it is estimated that many million more 
eggs might have been secured. Approximately 
14,000,000 eggs were utilized in stocking various 
Government and State hatcheries, and 13,500,000 
fry were hatched and returned to the spawning 
grounds in Lakes Michigan and Huron. The 
whitefish spawning season in Michigan waters ex- 
tended over a period of two months from Octo- 
ber 9, the largest egg collections being obtained 
from the Detroit River fields, where fishing was 
conducted under the auspices of the State game, 
fish, and forestry warden’s department. 

The whitefish spawning season in Lake Erie, 
extending from November 12 to December 10, 
was not interfered with to any extent by storms, 
and the work accomplished was the most success- 
ful in the history of the Put-in-Bay station, 
350,080,000 eggs of good quality being secured 
from fields which yielded only 82,000,000 in 1912. 

The collections of pike-perch eggs for the 
Swanton, Vt., station were only about half as 
large as those of the preceding year, the com- 
parative failure being partially due to the scar- 
city of female fish on the spawning grounds. 
Male fish were there in great abundance, and later 
in the season a consignment of green females 
was transferred from the Canadian fishing 
grounds in the north end of Missisquoi Bay and 
placed in a rude inclosure which had been pro- 
vided for them in Lake Champlain, in the vicinity 
of the field of operations. They were held in good 
condition so long as a sufficient depth of water 
could be maintained in the inclosure, but before 
their eggs had matured in considerable numbers 
the water in the lake receded and became so warm 
that, in order to prevent the total loss of the im- 
pounded fish, the bulk of them were liberated be- 
fore they had ripened. 

With the view of being nearer the fishing 
grounds, and also in order that the Bureau might 
conduct its operations independently of the vari- 
ous persons controlling the river shores hereto- 
fore occupied, steps were taken in advance of the 
spawning season to establish a collecting and pen- 
ning station on Lake Champlain, at Sandy Point, 
and while the outcome of the operations was not 
as favorable as had been anticipated it is believed 
the change in location prevented what would have 
otherwise been an almost complete failure, and 
that the difficulties encountered this season may 
be largely overcome another year by providing 
more suitable impounding facilities. 

Reports as to the abundance of the Lake 
Champlain whitefish in the vicinity of the Swan- 
ton station having led to the belief that there was 
a possibility of satisfactory results in the artifi- 
cial propagation of this species, steps were taken 
during the fall of 1912 to impound brood fish in 
the inclosure at Sandy Point. In the three days 
immediately preceding the opening of the fishine 
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season several hundred brood fish were captured 
and penned, and throughout the open season all 
the seines within reach of the station were regu- 
larly visited by spawn takers, but in no instance 
was a ripe female secured. From the experience 
gained the conclusion has been reached that the 
spawning of the Lake Champlain whitefish occurs 
after the formation of ice in the lake, at a time 
when spawn-taking operations could not be suc- 
cessfully conducted. 
RELIEF FROM INCONGRUOUS DUTIES. 

It is recommended that the Secretary take 
under consideration the advisability of appealing 
to Congress for relief from the necessity of ad- 


ministering the laws and regulations affecting 


the fur-bearing animals of the Territory of 
Alaska. This subject is not even remotely re- 
lated to the legitimate functions of the Bureau 
of Fisheries, but comes naturally under the juris- 
diction of another Government bureau. The 
continued administration of this incongruous 
service with the absurdly small and inexperienced 
force allowed by Congress is not only imposing 
on the Bureau an uncongenial duty, which it is 
not equipped to perform, but is distracting and 
diverting much attention that belongs to and is 
required by the fishing industry. 

This recommendation does not apply to the 
aquatic animals whose pursuit constitutes a 
“fishery,” but only to the strictly terrestrial 
mammals. ———_— 
“FISH STORIES.” 

St. John’s, N. F., Feb. 6, 1914. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

I send you herewith a couple of extracts from 
late local papers which may interest some of 
your readers. 

A venerable old angler, who had many curious 
adventures by flood and field, used to relate that 
he held the record for unique catches in the 
Island, as he once, while angling, caught a trout, 
and in the same place a few minutes later, he 
hooked and landed a muskrat, while still later 
while casting, he accidentally hooked a partridge 
that was flying overhead, thus on one day with 


his landing fly, fin, fur and feathers. 
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Now comes a deep-sea fisherman with another 


record: 


A Fisherman’s Unique Catch. 

There are many quaint stories told of the Southern 
Shore and of the deeds and achievements of its fisher- 
folk, some more or less true; but for a real, genuine feat 
that puts all others in the background the honor is with 
Michael Scurry. Place of action, Caplin Bay; time, 
December 16th, 1913. Patrick Scurry fishes from Caplin 
Bay, and at the present time is engaged in catching sal- 
mon, which is a very profitable business at this season, 
when fish can be had. Yesterday morning Mr. or 
rowed out to overhaul his salmon nets, and made a cat 
of fish, flesh and fowl at the one time. When he reached 
the net, the centre was entirely submerged, and he as- 
sured himself a good haul. After pulling in the “twine” 
he was the most surprised man in the world to find 
that meshed in the net was a twenty-pound salmon, a 
live otter, and a live loon. He disposed of the life of 
the latter quickly, but the other he left tangled in the 
net and rowed to the land, and when he told of his 
catch he was acclaimed the hero of the Southern Shore. 
There is no doubt as to the correctness of the story, 
according to Mr. E. Carew Cape Broyle, though it loo 
“fishy.” Several guesengess who came by the Portia 
were present when the fisherman rowed to shore, and 
one of the number offered $12.00 for the otter, but the 
owner refused to sell. In any case the fisherman made 
a good day’s pay, the salmon itself being worth or 
The loon, however, is worthless, particularly for food 
purposes. Whenever one is used for the latter, it is 
generally boiled, and there is a peculiar custom of find- 
ing out when the bird is sufficiently cooked to masticate. 
The custom is: The loon is put in a pot of boiling water 
and at the same time a grindstone. When the cook 
finds it possible to penetrate the grindstone with a 
two-pronged fork, the loon is ready for the table. 


Here’s a clipping describing a queer fish that 
came out of the sea. If there be any more like 
it I hope I won’t be there to see when they are 


landed: 


A Peculiar Fish. 

Yesterday Messrs. Wm. King and John Churchill, 
while fishing at Portugal Cove, took a very strange fish 
from their trawls. It had a head like a seal, with large 
round eyes, and a mouth not unlike that of a codfis » 
and its body, which was a deep black, was covered with 
scales. It carried two flippers, which are not unlike 
human hands, and in the sides of the fish are two open- 
ings resembling pockets. Its tail resembles that of a 
ook and it ee. two large luminous black eyes. It is 
three and one-half feet long by three feet in girth, 
and some identify it with a species of fish known as 
the “Monk” fish, but others hold that it is altogether 
different. 


I know certain angling friends of mine, who, 
if they saw at the end of their lines a vision like 
the one here described—and did not die instantly 
of heart failure—would probably take to the tall 
timber, and give up fishing for the rest of their 
lives, under the impression that the “bait” used 
had caused them to “see things.” 

W. J. CARROLL. 
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LO! THE MODERN INDIAN! 


By James J. Montague, in N. Y. American. 
The Indians of Washington and Idaho have taken up the tango—News item. 


No more the paleface trader wakes and reaches for his hair 
Beside Snoqualmie’s lonely stream, and finds it isn’t there. 

No longer when to Kitsap’s vales his family retire 

They pluck the arrows from their forms to build the evening fire. 
Among Puyallup’s craggy hills the long, blood-curdiing “Yip!” 

Is modified by altered times to “One-two-three-four-dip.” 

For Henry Horsetail, William Dog and Jacob Fear-the-Cow 
Have laid aside the tomahawk and learned the tango now. 


The signal fires still light the peaks from Skagit to Scapoose, 

The wigwams cluster ’neath the trees of fir-clad Memmaloose; 

But where the tom-tom’s rhythm rose, where squatting tribesmen clustered, 
A cracked accordion now wails the air of “Too Much Mustard.” 

And where the awful ghost dance froze the pale onlooker’s blood 

Damp moccasins beat down the grass with many a muffled thud. 

The arrow’s flight, the shrilling yell—Snohomish knows them not, 

For John Long-Rat and Arthur Wolf are learning how to trot. 


Among the cliffs of Klickitat, ‘neath Cowlitz’ titan trees, 

Where once the fire water passed, they’re giving tango teas. 

And Joseph Sturgeon-Bait, who led his painted braves to war, 

Rehearses hesitations on the forest’s dim-lit floor; 

While Horace Clam-Hook’s fund of scalps, one time his joy and pride, 

Have all been spent for lessons in the new Wahkiakum glide. 

Farewell to all the glories of the red man’s splendid past; 

Time’s softening hand has touched him, too—he’s civilized at last. ; 
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The Time of My Life 


A Thunder and Wind Storm Dampened Things Up Some, and Gyrating Minnow-Pail Smashed the Dishes— 


T WAS four in the afternoon when we clam- 
bered off the train laden with rods, tackle and 
baggage, but with hearts light in expectation 

of sport to come. We soon had our liveryman 
around to the station where the baggage was 
loaded on the wagon, and with our little party of 
five munching crackers and bananas we started 
on the hard though beautiful drive of twelve 
miles over the mountains. 


In a few minutes we were out of town and 
starting up a mountain brook which made an easy 
ascent possible. Just about dark we reached the 
summit, having thoroughly enjoyed the beautiful 
scenery presented ali along the road which closely 
followed the stream as it went tumbling along 
beneath the young timber that had sprung up 
since the lumberman and subsequent fires had 
ceased their devastation. At the top of the moun- 


tains we saw great banks of fog below and off { 


to the north of us. Into this we soon dropped, 
and shortly afterward stopped to light a lan- 
tern. 

The drive down the mountain that night proved 
very interesting in certain limited senses of the 


word, for the lantern was continually going out & 


as we jolted along, whereupon we would have to 
stop and relight it, for the fog made it dark and 


dangerous going, little flurries of rain livening § 


us up meanwhile. 


We reached the hotel without further incident. 


There we were heartily greeted by the landlord, 
whose acquaintance we had made on previous 
trips. After a good, plain supper we pumped 
the good-natured fell6w to the limit concerning 
the fishing, which he said was fair and seemed to 
be getting better every day, and retired to our 
rooms. 

The next morning bright and early—all but 
the bright—we had an old character named Peter 
haul us to our camp site of the previous year. 
Peter, who, so far as we ever found out, had no 
other name, was a lumberjack of the old days, 
who was now spending his last years in seeming 
contentment, tinkering around the inn-keeper’s 
little farm for his board, drinks and a meager 
salary. Once at the grounds we lost no time in 
getting the tents up and baggage under cover, for 
the rain which had been threatening all morning 
now was apparently at hand, but it held off, and 
by noon camp hhad been made and everything put 
in order. 

The site was ideal. A few rods from the river 
bank we had pitched our two tents with a dining 
fly between, under which we made a table from 
a board door that had drifted up on to the bank. 
Back of the tents there was a grove of great 
sycamores and water birches with a fine sod 
beneath, and good water at a farmhouse not far 
distant. The view up the river was a sight to 
thrill anyone; the forested mountains on both 
sides of the river covered with second growth 
hardwoods, with a grand old pine which had 
escaped the lumberman’s axe growing here and 


But We’re Going Again 
By Gilbert S. Watts. 


there, and in the distance another mountain loom- 
ing up in the river valley where the stream 
forked. 

After an excellent dinner, topped by the finest 
of huckleberry pies—compliments due the lady at 
the farmhouse—we caught some minnows from a 
tiny meadow brook exquisitely and elaborately 
bordered with dainty wild forget-me-nots, and 
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A Likely Spot. 


set about to secure the morrow’s breakfast. This 
proved an enjoyable task, for the gamy small- 
mouthed black bass with which the stream is 
well stocked were ready for anything. That 
evening at camp we emptied from our baskets 
plenty of fish for breakfast. 

During our two weeks’ stay in camp we had 
all the fish we could use all the time, and many 
which we took were returned, the wiser for their 
experience, I hope. True, we caught no mon- 
sters, but, nevertheless, we had some exciting 
times. One evening as father was returning to 
camp, rather disgusted with his luck, he noticed 
a small pool not over three feet deep, and think- 
ing that he might possibly make an addition to 
the small company in his basket, he cast a min- 
now into the most likely place. The bait had 
hardly touched the water when several bass 
jumped at it. At the end of a few minutes fa- 
ther had nine bass safe in his basket, and then 
the biting, or rather jumping, ceased. 

Many times after this incident we tried the 
same pool, but only twice did we meet success; 
then I caught eleven and my brother eight. The 
fish taken from this pool did not run as large 
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as in deeper water, but they were the finest ever 
for the frying-pan. When done up brown, with- 
out any flour or meal, in lots of frying fat heated 
just to the smoking point, those little fellows 
made a dish fit for any mortal. They were also 
not hard to eat after a few minutes in the re- 
flecting baker. It was real fish, not merely so 
much foodstuff made tasty by seasoning. 

We could do no successful fly fishing on ac- 
count of the unfavorable condition of the water, 
but according to reports fine catches had been 
made just before our arrival by night fly-fishing. 
The particular stream which we were on is 
usually ideal for fly-fishing, as it drains a tim- 
bered region and is almost always as clear as 


Mm crystal, with but slight rises at any time. 


Our last day in camp began with a steady rain 


gm falling from a dark sky. As there were no indi- 
ie cations of the rain’s stopping, I threw a poncho 


over my shoulders and started out to try my 


Aluck, while the others stayed in camp awaiting 


better weather. At eleven I returned with no 


a fish of any account, and, as the sun was then 
fz shining in a clear sky, we ate dinner and started 


out immediately afterwards, hoping to make a 


Se nice catch to take home. 


I went down stream: and father up, while my 
brother fished near camp. During the after- 


noon I had the time of my life, as also did fa- 


ther. Immediately after leaving camp I landed 
a lively little fellow from under a sunken log, 
and moved down stream to one of my favorite 
pools. On the way I tried several others, but 
with no success. Having arrived at the pool, | 
fished it all over with minnows, but took nothing 
until I tried pulling the minnow over some beds 
of moss in about two feet of swift running water 
at the lower end of a smooth stretch. I took 
but one fish in this manner, so I went back to the 
pool and fished it again, this time with small 
crawfish, but I got no better results than before 

I went on in this way until I had tried min- 
nows, crabs, crickets and large grasshoppers 
then the spell was broken by a tiny toad, who 
made the mistake of his life when he jumped 
down the bank at that particular moment. I had 
fished him all over the pool, and was nearing the 
upper end, when I got a half-hearted strike. 
After giving some time I struck as hard as my 
rod allowed and hooked my fish. The fight he 
made was beautiful, as much of the play could 
be seen through the clear water. He glistened 
and shone in the late afternoon sun as he leape« 
repeatedly, gallantly fighting to free himself from 
his unknown enemy. For a small-mouth a foot 
long plays a good game for the angler with a 
five-ounce fly rod. 

Next day this fine creature was cooked, served 
and unceremoniously eaten. And remember the 
fate of the countless chubs, minnows and even 
promising young bass that crossed his path be- 
fore you criticise the angler as being hard- 
hearted. 
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When I returned to camp shortly after dark 
everybody was sitting about the fire, discussing 
the happenings of the day. All had done well, 
and it was indeed a satisfied group. As soon as 
I entered the circle of firelight everyone jumped 
up and prepared to display his or her catch, for 
it had been agreed upon to wait until all the 
camp were present before any baskets should be 
opened. It was a pretty display, too, the shin- 
ing bass laid out side by side on the rough board 
table, and the contented group standing about, 
while the whole scene, enacted under the big 
birches, was beautifully and effectively lighted 
by the roaring fire. 


The excitement over, I ate my supper, as the 
others had done long ago. Then we all turned 
in to clean and pack our fish, and this done, 1 
went out to try the flies a little, as the water 
was better that last night than it had been at 
any time during our stay. At the first cast I got 
a strike and missed, but the next I hooked and 
landed. I believe it was the same fish. Three 
or four casts yielded another, but as the place 
was rather brushy I: took the old scow and 
crossed over to the other side. On the way over 
I noticed some clouds piling up in the north- 
west, but paid no attention to them and resumed 
my fishing. I had fished several minutes and 
missed a beautiful strike, when such an awful 
gust of wind hit the place that I could not keep 
my flies in the stream. I hurried back to camp 
and found everybody in their bunks but father, 
who more than had his hands full in the terrific 
gale that by that time was raging. The camp was 
in more or less disorder, preparatory to leaving, 
and the wind did not help matters. 

The fire, which had died down somewhat, was 
fully a rod and a half from the tents, but when 
that wind had fanned up a flame great hunks 
of coals flew clear to the tents. Something had 
to be done immediately, so I spread the fire and 
threw water on it, while father kept the coals 
away from the tents as much as possible. When 
the fire was out it was as dark as pitch, and the 
wind came harder than ever. Thunder could now 
be heard, growing louder every second. 

Meanwhile father and I tried to keep the camp 
from blowing away. He braced himself and 
hung on to tent ropes, while I took in what might 
be termed the after-sail—a dining fly of a few 
minutes before. Suddenly there was a banging 
of tin, and a lard can minnow cage, full of nail 
holes and nothing else, came up over the river 
bank, tore through the camp and was gone across 
the landscape. 


Crash! Bang! Everything on the table, includ- 
ing our metal dishes and a big jar of huckle- 
berries, started after the can. If wind can rea- 
son, I should say that gale concluded that it 
had damaged everything within its power, except 
blowing down the tents—which evidently wasn’t 
in its power—and therefore stopped blowing. 
At any rate it stopped, so father and I crawled 
into our bunks just before the rain set in. 


We got never a drop in our tents all night, and 
when morning dawned, fair and sunny, we gath- 
ered our scattered property together, packed it 
up and went back over the mountains, to dream 
of trips to come. We left a considerable part of 
our outfit at the home of the friendly native at 
the farmhouse, in expectation of another trip to 
be made at the earliest date possible. 
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A Goose and A Gun 


By Herman Blackmer. 


Albert Lea, Minn., Feb. 21, 1914. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

Pickerel Lake is a beautiful body of water, 
with high wooded shores, about two miles long 
and more than half a mile wide, oval in shape. 
When I was a lad—that was long ago—there 
was an Indian trail along its shore, as there was 
along all lakes and streams in this country. Near 
the center of the lake was a high -slond of about 
seven acres, where otter had their home. I have 
seen the otter at play, when they would run out 
on a tree that slanted out over the water, and 
jump off and back again, one after another, div- 
ing and seeming to have great sport. 

The island was covered with heavy timber, 
and towering above all was a large white oak, in 





It was clear then that I had aimed between the 
locks, and let the muzzle hang down. As I was 
a fair shot for a boy, I must have had goose 
fever. 

I gave up hunting then and there and started 
for home, when I saw a small flock of geese out 
in the lake. I jumped into my canoe and started 
for them. There was a bunch of rushes between 
them and me, and I sent my canoe as fast and 
silently as I could. As I came to the rushes I 
laid my paddle down and was ready with my 
gun. Coming through the rushes I fixed both 
barrels, and killed one goose and wounded an- 
other. The wounded goose went ashore and I 
after it. When I thought I was near shore, I 
jumped out and went after and got my goose. 


“Little Lac Grenier, I See You Now, Onder de Roof of Spring.” 


the top of which was a bald eagle’s nest. Along 
the shore an osprey had its nest. The osprey 
would fly out over the lake, dart down and catch 
a pickerel, and start for its nest. The eagle 
would sail forth, and when it came near the hawk 
the latter would scream and drop the fish, which 
the eagle would swoop down and catch before 
it struck the water. Again the hawk would fare 
forth, and often make several trips before the 
eagle would plunder it again. This was the regu- 
lar thing during the nesting season. Now and 
then an eagle would go after a duck or goose, 
always keeping below the bird so it could not get 
to the water, and when the fowl became ex- 
hausted it would make a rush and seize it. 


There was a long point of land extending into 
the lake. I looked around it and there was an 
immense flock of geese along the shore. I 
stepped back and withdrew the wads from over 
the shot, put in some heavy shot, skulked along 
the shore until. I was opposite and near to the 
geese. Then I whistled, the geese raised their 
heads, and I took careful aim at the nearest ones 
and fired. Can you imagine my surprise as they 
all flew away? I watched to see if any dropped; 
not one. I was greatly perplexed, and wondered 
if I had put in the shot. Yes, I had. I walked 
down toward the shore where, to my amaze- 
ment, I saw I had made a great hole in the mud. 


When I came back my canoe was bottom side 
up and my gun was in the lake. I commenced to 
wade up and down for it, and being barefoot, I 
knew I would feel the gun as soon as I came to 
it. I went back and forth many times, and com- 
menced to cry, as I thought the gun was lost. 
Then I made up my mind I would wade up and 
down until the water was too deep to walk in. 
Out as far again as I had supposed it could be, I 
found it. I had not realized the canoe had 
drifted in. If you ever saw a pleased boy he 
must have looked as I did when I got my gun. 

I did not tell when I got home of my first 
miss nor of losing my gun. I was quite proud, 
as it was my first goose. 


SQUIRRELS TO GIVE AWAY. 

Any city in New York State can probably ob- 
tain some gray squirrels free of charge so far as 
the officials of Watertown are concerned. Since 
the city park was stocked with gray squirrels a 
few years ago the animals have bred rapidly, and 
complaints are received frequently because of 
damage to orchards and gardens. Although it 
is understood that the city that wants some of 
the little animals is expected to trap them, the 
task should be an easy one, as the squirrels have 
become remarkably tame. Watertown thinks it 
has about 500 squirrels to spare. 
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BEST TIME OF DAY IN CAMP. 

What is the best time of day in camp? The 
answer depends perhaps on temperament and en- 
vironment. To many, the early morning brings 
the keenest enjoyment. He who is ever fortu- 
nate enough to push aside the flap of the tent 
and gaze on the growing splendor of the dawn— 
to witness the first coming of the sun over the 
nearby hill, and the reflection of his rays on the 
mirror-like lake, with the added magic touch that 
turns every dewdrop into a diamond fairer than 
ever came from the earth—has seen something 
that will hang long on memory’s wall. To de- 
scribe a mountain sunrise, or endeavor to paint 
the picture of a new day over an island-gemmed 
lake is futile. Shakespeare knew how to do it. 
We can well imagine that the gorgeous passages 
touching on the dawn that stand out like the 
swell of music in his plays were but reminiscences, 
and the impressions that thrilled the soul of a 
Warwick country lad. 

In a more material sense, morning in camp is 
part of the day one does not forget. The feeling 
of exhilaration following the sound rest, the blue 
smoke from the fire curling upward against the 
green pines, the smell of the frying bacon and 
the odors of the breakfast anxiously awaited, are 
worth while. The tang of the morning air, the 
cleanness of the crystaline atmosphere, the sud- 
den shock following the plunge in the lake—all 
these make mere existence a joy. How good the 
fire feels, too, as one extends his hands over it or 
presents the surface of a flannel-covered back 
to its kindly warmth. 

Noon is good in camp, but slightly somnolent. 
The sun is shimmering over the water, the birds 
have hushed their morning ecstasy, and one 
feels at peace with himself and the world. Noon 
is reflective; the morning is inspirative. 
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But what of the evening, when the day’s work 
is done and the sun has disappeared over the 
brow of the pine clad mountain, leaving a riot of 
color in the sky, and painting on the surface of 
the water strange harmonies in tints that never 
will be conveyed to canvas? The homely little 
preparations around the camp for evening, the 
gathering together of kindred spirits, the discus- 
sion of the day’s doings, the passing of the inno- 
cent joke and even the harmless horseplay of the 
more exuberant spirits—these also are worth while. 

To not a few, nevertheless, the best part of the 
day, to use a Hibernicism, is the middle of the 
night. Aroused by some strange noise, caused by 
the movements of the various “small deer” that 
have their habitation near and out of curiosity 
come to see what strange manner of mortals 
have invaded their territory, one throws aside his 
warm blanket and steps out to look upon the 
lovely golden glow of the moon in full splendor. 
The scene is softer than sunlight, but almost as 
distinct, and incomparably more beautiful. If 
the moon be lacking, her beauty is surpassed by 
the diamond studded heavens. The sweep of the 
constellations and the far flung banner of the 
Milky Way give one with startling distinctness an 
impression of the majesty and the mystery of 
nature that will never depart. 

Still, if we were asked to decide which is the 
best time of the day in camp, we would answer 
simply and truthfully, all time and any time, from 
the coming up of the sun to the going down 
thereof, and the long velvety night between. 


GAME LAWS “IN HIS HEART.” 


A valued correspondent of Forest and Stream, 
writing of conditions in his locality, puts the 
whole question of game conservation in a nut 
shell when he says, “After all, the game laws 
are only in a man’s heart.” The real sportsman 
is not restrained from hunting or fishing before 
or after certain dates by fear of arrest or fine. 
He appreciates the fact that statutory enactments 
regulating seasons are merely common sense ap- 
proximations, derived from experience, and 
based on an endeavor to preserve wild life, so 
that the people may continue to enjoy and use a 
property that is peculiarly their own. The idea 
that some stern mandate has been imposed to re- 
strict him from reasonable enjoyment never en- 
ters his mind. ° 

Game laws do not mean that trout are not fit 
for eating until after an arbitrarily fixed date, or 
that partridge or deer are equally valueless until 
the law says they are good. If either of these 
premises represented actual fact there would be 
no need for game laws, for nature already would 
have provided them. So those of us who believe 
in reasonable regulation, or who appreciate the 
necessity of restraint for the sake of conserva- 
tion, do not really need game laws, although it is 
well that none should start before a commonly 
agreed date has been fixed, and that all should 
stop at the same time. It is best that the law 
should fix these seasonal limitations. 

Aside from the need of legislation for the pur- 
poses named, it is unfortunately true that a cer- 
tain element of society looks upon fishing, the 
chase and the taking of wild life as an enjoyment 
to be partaken of selfishly, or as a means of live- 
lihood, regardless of the rights of others. To 
this class game laws apply in the literally inter- 
preted sense, with restraint enforced by penal 









possibilities. Under gradually increasing effi- 
ciency of the administration of these laws, we 
shall soon be able to write actualities where pos- 
sibilities is now the strongest word that can be 
employed. 

Hasten the date when this will be true—when 
every open or overt breaking of game laws will 
be followed by the same swift apprehension that 
befalls the individual who assaults the person of 
his neighbor or takes his property. A game law 
violator is really in the same class as a burglar, 
for the latter takes only the property of an indi- 
vidual, or a part of the community, whereas a 
game law violator takes property owned by the 
whole state. 


‘INVESTIGATING DUCK DISEASE. 


The disease which has killed many thousand 
ducks on Tulare and Buena Vista lakes, Califor- 
nia, is probably due to a mineral or organic con- 
stituent of the lake water, according to prelimi- 
nary report just issued by the California com- 
mission. The investigations are being carried on 
by Frank C. Clarke, of the University of Cali- 
fornia. 

As the symptoms indicated a slow poisoning 
of some kind, the report says, and as no disease- 
producing organs could be located in the blood 
nor grown on agar, it was decided to carry on 
some experiments to determine if the water of 
Tulare Lake possessed the ingredients whici 
were responsible for the malady. The fish— 
carp, perch, bass and catfish—of which the lake 
had a great abundance at one time, all died prior 
to the summer just past, the water becoming too 
stagnant for their existence. 

At present analyses of the water and gases of 
the lake are being made and experiments are be- 
ing carried out to confirm or refute the conclu- 
sions regarding this. duck disease. Some time 
will be required before all this data can be ob- 
tained. 


PAY $5,500 FOR WILD FOWL. 


Suits based on the complaint that black and 
mallard ducks trapped in Virginia and brought 
to Little Falls for breeding purposes were re 
crated and shipped to Goshen, where they were 
reshipped to hotels and restaurants, elicited a 
fine of $5,500 from the Franco-American Poultry 
Company, which has farms at Little Falls, N. J., 
and Goshen, N. Y. The original suits, brought 
by the New Jersey commission, were to recover 
penalties aggregating $80,000, but a compromise 
was reached. The fine was paid by John V. Sny- 
der, one of the officials of the company. The 
complaint mentioned twenty-seven separate ship- 
ments of black and mallard ducks from Little 
Falls to Goshen between December 2, 1912, and 
January 9, 1913, with a total of about 4,000 birds. 

August Silz and other officials of the Franco- 
American Poultry Company were fined $20,000 
in New York state recently for importing the 
game birds from Little Falls to Goshen. 


It isn’t the advertising which appears in the 
most publications which pays the highest profit, 
but that which is given sufficient space in the 


. publications whose contents are absorbed—whose 


advertising is assimilated by the greatest number 
of buying-believing people. 
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Fur, Fin and Feather 


Nubbins of News From “ Forest and Stream’s” Duffle Bag for the Information and Pleasure of Readers 


MORTON F. PLANT’S PRESERVE. 

The generous contribution toward game pro- 
tection recently made by Morton F. Plant, the 
New London, Conn., yachtsman, who turned over 
to the state his private game preserve of 3,000 
acres at East Lyme, for a period of ten years, 
gives Connecticut a retreat for quail, ruffed 
grouse and woodcock and in addition a finely 
equipped plant for the raising of ring-necked 
pheasants, ducks and other game birds which can 
be successfully propagated in captivity. 

About ten years ago Mr. Plant began the con- 
struction of the preserve and it has been brought 
to its present high state by the intelligent work 
and supervision of men possessing special knowl- 
edge of what a game preserve should be. The 
preserve is situated in East Lyme on the main 
highway between Old Lyme and New London, 
the greater part being north of the highway. It 
comprises nearly three thousand acres and is two 
miles east and west by three miles north and 
south, extending into the towns of Old Lyme and 
Lyme. Through the preserve runs the Four 
Mile river, one of the celebrated trout streams of 
the state. The territory consists of marsh, 
meadow, upland and forest and is especially suit- 
able to all kinds of game. In the woods are 
many ruffed grouse, and the quail are numerous 
in the fields. Woodcock find favorite resting 
places in the Jowlands and on the hillsides, and 
both the black and the wood-ducks have been 
known to nest and raise their broods within the 
confines of the domain. The preserve is well- 
equipped for the raising of ringneck or English 
pheasants, and Mr. Plant has turned out thous- 
ands of these birds for the sport of himself and 
his friends. The buildings and pens for these 
birds are all of large size and in fine condition 
and are ready for the use of the fish and game 
commission for propagating purposes. By build- 
ing a large concrete dam on the Four Mile river 
Mr. Plant made a large pond, three-quarters of a 
mile long by two hundred yards in width, and this 
can be utilized for the raising of wild ducks. An 
island in the middle of the pond is especially 
adapted for the raising of the beautiful wood 
ducks and will doubtless be utilized by the com- 
mission for this purpose. Black and Mallard 
ducks can readily be propagated in suitable places 
along the banks of the pond. 


OPEN VIOLATION. 

Game killed in violation of the Virginia state 
laws is exposed for sale in the markets every 
day, and nothing is done to prevent it, according 
to a recent address delivered at Norfolk by 
Charles E. Brewster, game expert of the Depart- 
ment of Agriculture. 

“I saw trapped ducks offered for sale right 
here,” he said—“game killed in violation of both 
your state laws and Federal statutes. 

“The only way that game laws can be effec- 


tively enforced is by the employment of a game. 


warden system, and I shall strongly advocate at 
every opportunity the adoption of this system in 


Virginia. It is impossible to enforce your pres- 
ent laws because you cannot get a local warden 
to testify against his neighbor. Virginia is one 
of four states that have not adopted the game 
warden system, and when one considers that Vir- 
ginia once was the most prolific producer of all 
sorts of wild game this statement becomes more 
astounding. 

“The wild turkeys that once were plentiful 
have nearly all been killed off. The Virginia 
deer, famous all over the country in its day, has 
become little more than a memory. What has 
happened to the wild turkeys and the deer will 
happen to the pheasants, partridges and some of 
the other species. The slaughter of wild ducks 
by pot and market hunters continues under the 
archaic laws of your state. The Federal gov- 
ernment is doing everything possible to aid in the 
preservation of game and is interested in Vir- 
ginia, because here is offered a great opportunity 
to see the enforcement of the Federal laws.” 


FISH AND GAME RESOURCES— 
Golden Gate. 

According to a yearly report now in course 
of preparation by the Fish and Game Commis- 
sion, California has a greater variety of furred 
and finny tribes than any other state in the 
Union. Not only that, it has a larger expanse of 
territory to patrol in the protection of game and 
fish and is doing it better and at less expense 
than many other states 

It is estimated that the confines of the state 
embrace over one hundred million acres with all 
kinds of temperature and climate. In Mount 
Whitney it has the highest mountain of the 
United States, outside of Alaska, and in Death 
Valley the lowest elevation, some four hundred 
feet below sea level. 

The state possesses 26,212 miles of streams 
available for fishing, 862,133 acres of lakes, and 
158,297 square miles of land on which can be 
found almost every variety of furred animal in 
Western America. 

A comparison of the work done by fish and 
game wardens in this state with that done by 
officials in other states indicates that the local 
authorities have reached a high state of efficiency. 
New York thas 20,000 square miles of territory 
less than California and expends $900,000 annu- 
ally in the protection of game and fish, while 
California expends $200,000 and at the same time 
deals with 8,000 more hunters. 

The motorcycle has proved to be of great value 
in patrol work in this state, one warden alone 
covering 7,800 miles last year at a total cost of 
$191.74. He made 29 individual arrests, assisted 
in 12 others, which resulted in fines aggregating 
$075. 

In the endeavor to entirely prohibit the sale 
of game, the state authorities are not working out 
theories of their own but are following the exam- 
ple set by forty-seven other states. In San Fran- 
cisco alone over 600,000 ducks found a market 
last year, and it was from that city that fully 
eighty per cent. of the signatures came to recall 
the provision of the law which prohibited the 
sale of game. The duck supply, that formerly 
seemed almost inexhaustible, is now showing 
signs of depletion. In spite of the seemingly 


large number of birds killed many hunters were 
out of business during a part of the season on 
account of the scarcity of game. Large ship- 
ments of linnets and other small birds not on the 
protected list are being made to the city markets 
from time to time and only by a determined fight 
on the part of bird lovers had the meadow lark 
been saved from a like fate. 


NEW HATCHERY IN CALIFORNIA. 

The new private fish hatchery in Mill Creek 
canyon, Cal. recently received 50,000 rainbow 
trout eggs, the first of a consignment of more 
than a million which are expected within the next 
twenty weeks. Eight spawning reservoirs have 
been installed adjacent to the hatchery. Game 
and Fish Warden Vale, who recently inspected 
the hatchery, said that a better location for the 
project could not have been found in that region. 


ADAMS SPORTSMEN ORGANIZE. 

Hunters and fishermen of Adams, Mass., met 
recently and organized the Adams Fish and 
Game Association, with an immediate membership 
of about seventy. This number probably will be 
more than doubled, as there were about 150 ap- 
plications on hand. 

The result of the election of officers was: 

President, J. Nelson Sanderson; secretary, 
Maj. H. O. Hicks; treasurer, Harry J. Sheldon; 
directors, Philip D. Powers, J. D. Haytree, A. T. 
Lacy, Dr. J. E. Donovan, Frederick Brunell, 
and Henry Harrington. The directors and 
officers will constitute the executive committee. 
The annual dues will be 50 cents, or as much 
more as members wish to give. 

The association organized with the understand- 
ing that it was not necessary to pay dues to be a 
member in case the applicant felt that he could 
not afford it. The question was put in the ap- 
plication to all the members regarding the five- 
inch trout law, and all were unanimously in favor 
of the five-inch law. It is claimed that the ma- 
jority of the small streams of Berkshire county 
seldom grow large trout, but abound in trout 
from five to seven inches. 


HEAVY DEMAND FOF FISH FRY. 

More interest is being shown this year than 
ever before in restocking the lakes and streams 
of Douglas county, Wisconsin, President A. J. 
Wentzel of the Fish and Game Protection League 
receiving daily many applications for free fish 
fry. Most of the applications are for bass, trout 
and pike. —___——_ 

KATY LAKE BEING RESTOCKED. 

Katy Lake, north of Hillsboro, Tex., which as 
a result of several years’ drought was dried out 
and depleted of fish, was stocked recently with 
2,650 black bass from the State Hatchery at San 
Marcos. Several other shipments are yet to be 
received. : 


MANY BIRD INSECTS AT GATUN. 

About 900 varieties of birds, more than in any 
one state in the United States, are estimated to ~ 
be found within the limits of the Canal Zone. 
And one little island in Gatun Lake harbors a 
greater number of species than any other one 
locality in the western hemisphere. E. A. Gold- 
man, of the Biological Survey, obtained about 300 
different species in two short collecting trips. 
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FISHING TACKLE 
SPORTING GOODS 


DRY - FLY - TACKLE 


SCOTCH AND ENGLISH 
DRY FLIES 


HALFORD'S AND EMYLN GILLS 
PATTERNS 


HARDY BROS. FLY-CASTS 
(Mounted, Ready for Use.) 


FLY LINES 


JOHN G. LANDMANS AND NICHOLS 
HAND MADE FLY RODS 


BAIT - CASTING - SUPPLIES 


HEDDON’S ‘BASS RODS 
DOWAGIC MINNOWS 
CHIPPEWA BAITS 


MEISSELBACH AND MEEK CASTING 
REELS 


HAND MADE BAIT CASTING LINES 


SURF - CASTING - TACKLE 


VOM HOFE REELS 
“SURFMANS” CASTING LINES 


SURF AND TUNA RODS 
(Hand Made.) 


E. HOLZMANN’S REELS 


TROUT—BAIT—AND—SURF 


We respectfully ‘solicit your patronage 
and would be pleased to have you call and 
ynspect our tackle department. 

Fishing trips laid out and proper ‘tackle 
advised for fishing in the different sections 
of the United States and Canada. 

Inquiries by mail given prompt and 
careful attention. 









ENGLISH DOUBLE TAPERED VACUUM. 





FOREST AND STREAM 


SOUTHERN ILLINOIS PRESERVE. 

The first game reservation to be established in 
southern Illinois under plans of the state com- 
missioners will be located on several farms west 
of Edwardsville, Madison county. Land owners 
who are reported to have entered into the ar- 
rangement are Representative William Dickman, 
Mrs. P. F. Wheeler, Christ Rathert, Fred Ort- 
gier, John Barnsback and Edward Brockmeier. 
The reservation will probably contain between 
1,500 and 2,000 acres. 


PROTECTOR MEANS BUSINESS. 


Sixteen men who violated the game laws of 
New York State in obtaining hunters’ licenses 
by misrepresentation were arrested and convicted 
in the last few weeks through the activity of 
State Game Protector J. A. Ginder. He recently 
obtained the conviction of one man on two 
counts, the first for taking out a license at Sche 
nectady and representing that he was a citizen, 
and the second for taking out a license and 
transferring it to a friend. The offender was 
fined $30 and $50 on the two counts. 


TO ATTRACT WILD DUCKS. 


Warden Hedrick, of South Dakota, plans to 
utilize part of the recent $7,000 appropriation in 
starting the growth of wild rice in about ten 
lakes in the eastern part of the state, which are 
known to have been favorite nesting places for 
wild ducks in earlier days. The twenty-five elk 
assigned to the state forest reserve have not yet 
been obtained, the reason being that the absence 
of severe winter weather has caused the animals 
to remain in the hills where they cannot be 
caught. 





SETTING PARTRIDGE. 

On the cover of our issue of January 17th we 
reproduced a wonderful photograph of a hen 
partridge setting. It took Mr. C. A. Hooker, 
of Evart, Mich., ten days to get this photograph. 
When Mr. Hooker finally succeeded in breaking 
down the reeds in front of the bird she pecked 
his hand, thereby showing how carefully he had 
to proceed in order to avoid frightening the bird. 


CAN SHIP BEAVER MEAT. 

The meat of legally killed beavers can be 
shipped out of the state of Michigan, according 
to a recent notification from State Game Warden 
W. R. Oates. All packages must be marked plain- 
ly to indicate their contents. With the price of 
beaver meat quoted at Chicago at upward of $1 
a pound, it is evident that the pelts may bring 
less than the meat, most of which heretofore has 
been wasted. 


WOMAN SHOOTS 30-POUND LYNX. 


The first Canadian lynx known to have been 
shot in that part of Vermont was brought down 
recently by Mrs. Cora C. Bancroft, of Fairlee, 
about a mile from her home. Her husband had 
been losing his fox traps and she had trailed them 
to a den in the ledges of the mountains. After 
several. days’ work Mrs. Bancroft succeeded in 
inducing the thief to come out, and she shot him 
with a 38-calibre revolver. Her husband met her 
as she was bringing home the trophy on her 
shoulder. 


NORTHERN PACIFIC TO HAUL ELK. | 
The Northern Pacific railroad has filed a “live 
elk” tariff with the interstate commerce com- 






mission, in anticipation of its hauling elk from 
Yellowstone Park to such city parks as may ask 
for them, under recent ruling of the department 
of the interior. The work of transporting the 
elk will probably be begun in the spring. 


SHORT MUSKRAT SEASON. 

The trapping of muskrat on the Wisconsin side 
of the Mississippi river will be permitted only 
during the forty-one days between March Ist and 
April roth, when the fur of the animals is sup- 
posed to be at its best. The widespread activity 
of amateur and professional trappers in that 
region of the Badger state necessitated the legis- 
lation in the Badger State. 





TO CONFORM TO FEDERAL LAWS. 


The Rhode Island Commissioners of Birds re- 
commended recently, in their annual report to 
the Governor, that the state game laws be changed 
so as to conform to the Federal law. Another 
suggestion was that sportsmen and farmers be 
urged to scatter grain or the sweepings of hay- 
mows in the haunts of game birds when snow is 
on the ground, so that the birds can find food 
easily and thus be preserved for the hunting sea- 
son. Encouragement for the future was held out 
in the statement that “the mild winter which thus 
far has prevailed in Rhode Island, following the 
generally temperate conditions of the year previ- 
ous will undoubtedly aid greatly in multiplying 
the game birds and game animals.” 


HATCHERIES NOT EFFICIENT. 

A Maine newspaper suggested recently that in- 
stead of establishing more hatcheries, the state 
would do better to furnish more funds for those 
already in operation. It is pointed out that while 
the present hatcheries increase their output from 
year to year, the equipment remains as when first 
established. It would be cheaper and more prof- 
itable, it is implied, to get full benefit from the 
present hatcheries. 


TO RESTORE TRUCKEE RIVER. 


Fish ladders and an absorption system are part 
of the plan to restore the Truckee river to its 
status as a trout stream, as taken up by the Fish 
Commission of Nevada, the Fish and Game Com- 
mission of California, and the officials of the 
Floriston Pulp & Paper Co. The absorption sys- 
tem will keep the river free from acid from the 
paper plant. Fish ladders will be installed in two 
places. 


SUNDAY HUNTING AND FISHING. 


A bill making it a misdemeanor, punishable by 
a fine of $25, to hunt on Sunday, and providing 
moreover that the prosecution need not prove 
that the hunting caused any serious interruption 
of the religious life of the community, was intro- 
duced in the New York State legislature recently 
by Assemblyman Ferry. Assemblyman Dubois 
introduced a bill proposing a referendum on 
Sunday fishing and amateur sports. If the bill 
goes through, the question will then be decided 
by vote upon petition of one-fourth of the elect- 
ors. 


“GHOST BEAR” PROVES REAL THING. 


A white bear, the first ever taken in the Adi- 
rondacks, was captured recently near the settle 
ment of Hague, and the mystery of the ghost 
bear of the mountains appears to have been 
cleared up. The bear, which was caught in one 
of a dozen traps set for the “ghost,” is of average 
size and is almost snow white. He is thought to 
be a “sport” of the black North American bear. 


















TRAP SHOOTING 





Forest and Stream is an Honorary Member of the Interstate Association for the Promotion of Trapshooting. 





Fixtures. 


Tf you want your sheet to be announced here, 
send a notice like the following: 


Registered Tournaments. 


March s5.—Concordia, Kans.—Blue Ribbon Gun Club, 
J. F. Caldwell, secretary. 

March 17.—Chapman, Kans.—Chapman Gun Club, Roy 
Thisler, secretary. 

April 14, 15 and 16.—Oklahoma City, Okla.—The Inter- 
state Association’s Second Southwestern Handicap 
Tournament, under the auspices of the Capital City 
Gun Club; $1,000 added money. Winner of first 
place in the Southwestern Handicap guaranteed $100 
and a trophy; winner of second = guaranteed 
75 and a trophy ,and winner of third place guaranteed 
so and a pephy. Several other trophies will also 
e awarded. Imer E. Shaner, manager, Pitts- 
burgh, Pa. 

April 16.—Atglen, Pa.—Atglen Gun Club, Lloyd R. 
Lewis, manager. 

April none Junta, Colo.—La Junta-Gun Club, John 
F. k, secretary. 

April 20.—Lawrence, Mass.—Lawrence Fish and Game 
Protective Association, A. B. Sherman, president. 
April a2—Las Animas, Colo.—‘T. B.” Trap and Gun 

Club, F. P. Williams, secretary. 

April az and oa Junction, Pa.—Keystone 
seating Lesaze, G. F. Hamlin, manager. 

April. 23.—Maysville, Ky.—Mason County Gun Club, 
Wm. H. Hall, field captain. 

April 28 and 29.—Grundy Center, Ia.—Grundy Center 
Gun Club, F. U. Calloway, secretary. 

April 28—Fairbury, Nebr.—Fairbury Gun Club, Lester 
Childers, secretary. 

April 28 and 29.—Moberly, Mo.—Moberly Gun Club, John 
A. Melton, secretary. 

May 1.—Emporia, Kans.—Emporia Gun Club, Chas. Ford, 
secretary. 

May 5 and 6.—Dodge City, Kans.—Kansas State Tourna- 
ment, under the auspices of the Dodge City Gun 

Club, H. L. Hubbard, secretary. 
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May 5 and 6.—Eagle Grove, Ia.—Eagle Grove Gun Club, 
A. L. Yearous, secretary. 

May 6— ap S. Dak.—Tyndall Gun Club, H. K. 
Stillwill, secretary. 

May 7.—Riverside, Uls.—Riverside Gun Club, Chas. W. 
May, president. 

May 8.—Garden City, Kans.—Garden City Gun Club, M. 
E. Neal, secretary. 

May 11.—Longmont, Colo.—Longmont Trap Club, E. L. 
Kiteley, secretary. 

May 12, 13 and 14.—Roanoke, Va.—The Interstate Asso- 
ciation’s Ninth Southern Handicap Tournament, un- 
der the auspices of the Roanoke Gun Club; $1,000 
added money. Winner of first place in the Southera 
Handicap guaranteed $100 and a trophy; winner of 
— guaranteed $75 and a trophy and winner 
of third place guaranteed $50 and a trophy. Several 
other trophies will also be awarded. Elmer E. Shaner, 
manager, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

May 19.—Vicksburg, iss.—Vicksburg Gun Club, J. J. 
Bradfield, secretary. 

May 12 and 1 cane Ind.—Indianapolis Gun 
Club, Geo. R. Waite, secretary. 

May 12.—Alexandria, S. Dak.—Alexandria Gun Club, 
M. H. Forney, secretary. 

May 13 and 14.—Pipestone, Minn.—Pipestone Gun Club, 
Alfred Peterson, secretary. : 

May 13 and 14.—Montpelier, Vt.—Montpelier Gun Club, 
Geo. E. Megrath, president. 

May 13 and 14.—Shelbyville, Ills——Shelby County Gun 
Club, Geo. L. Dearing, secretary. 

May 14.—Camden, Ark.—Camden Gun Club, J. P. 
Wright, manager. 

May 16.—Beverly, Mass—U. S. M. A. A. Gun Club, 
Wm. B. Morgan, president. 

May 16.—Niles, O.—Mahoning Valley Gun Club, Joe 
Rummell, manager. 

May 19, 20 and 21.—Pittsburgh, Pa.—Pennsylvania State 
Tournament, under the auspices of the Herron Hil! 
Gun Club, Louis Lautenslager, secretary. 

May 19, 20 and 21.—Columbus, Nebr.—Nebraska State 
Tournament, under the auspices of the Columbus 
Gun Club, G. A. Schroeder, secretary. 


District of Columbia Marksmen 


WIN TEAM AND INDIVIDUAL CHAMPIONSHIPS OF SHORT RANGE LEAGUE 


SHOOTING REMINGTON-UMC 
INDOOR TARGET CARTRIDGES 


(Formerly called Specification 73) 


Which Simply Repeats 1913’s Story— 


You will remember that the Park Club and Mr. D. I. Gould made the same winnings in last year’s League series — 


Again was Remington--UMC ammunition subjected to the most critical tests 
by many of the best shots in the United States. Not only the District of 
Columbia scores, but improved shooting on many other teams, have again 


proved Remington--UMC superiority—dependability. 


Shoot The Cartridges That Will Boost Your Scores 
~ REMINGTON ARMS-UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO. 


May 19.—Lake View, Ia.—Denison Beach Gun Club, 
Geo. Auen, president. 

May 20, 21 and 22.—Laramie, Wyo.—Gem City Gun Club, 
Tyler A. Rogers, president. 

May 21.—Winchester, Ky.—Winchester Gun Club, C. B. 
Strother, secretary. 

May 21 and 22—Mount Morris, Ills.—Mount Morris Gun 
Club, Dr. C. J. Price, secretary. 

May 22.—Henry, S. Dak.—Henry Gun Club, C. V. Hub- 
bard, secretary. 

May 22.—Austerlitz, Ky.—Hill Top Gun Club, Thos. H. 
Gun Club, D. C. Rogers, secretary. 

May 23.—Washington, D. C.—Analostan Gun Club 
Miles Taylor, secretary. 

May 25, 26 and 27.—Logansport, Ind.—Indiana State 
Tournament, under the auspices of the Logansport 
Gun Club, D. C. Rogers, secretary. 

May 2 and 27.—Delmont, S. Dak.—Delmont Gun Club, 
A. M. Shaw, secretary. 

May 29 and 30.—Wilmington, Del.—Delaware State 
Tournament, under the auspices of the Du Pont 
Trap-shooting Club, T. E. Doremus, yan, 

May 30.—Olyphant, Pa.—Social Rod and Gun Club, T. 
A. Bell, secretary. 

May 30.—Latonia, Ky.—Latonia Gun Club, Arthur Gam- 
bell, manager. 

May 30.—Watertown, Wis.—Watertown Gun Club, J. P. 
Holland, secretary. 

May 30.—Waynesboro, Va.—Waynesboro Gun Club, S. T. 
Day, secretary. 

June 2 and 3.—Maquoketa, Ia.—Maquoketa Gun Club, 
E. L. Hinckley, secretary. 

June 3, 4 and 5.—Circleville, Ohio—Ohio State Tourna- 
ment, under the auspices of the Ideal Gun Club, J. 
S. Ritt, secretary. 

June 3.—Farber, Mo.—Farber Gun Club, D. R. Glynn, 
secretary. 

June 4, 5 and 6.—Baltimore, Md.—Maryland State 
Tournament, under the auspices of the Maryland 
State Sportsmen’s Association, H. L. Worthington, 
secretary. 

June 4.—South Madison, Wis.—Madison Gun Club, H. 


G. Waterman, secretary. 
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June 4.—Robinson, Ills.—Robinson Gun Club, C. M. 
Franke, secretary. 

June 6.—Allentown, Pa.—North End Rod and Gun Club, 
C. F. Kramlich, manager. 

June 6.—Ithaca, N. Y.—Lakeside Gun Club, C. S. Wil- 
son, president. 

June 9 and 10.—Boise, Ida.—_Idaho State Tournament 
under the auspices of the Boise Gun Club, W. C. 
Tatro, president. P . 

June 10, 11 and 12—Sedalia, Mo.—Missouri State Tour- 
nament, under the auspices of the Sedalia Gun Club, 
John McGrath, secretary. j ; 

June 10.—David City, Nebr.—David City Gun Club, W. 


FOREST AND STREAM 


June 17.—Bélleville, Kans.—Belleville Gun Club, W. T. 
Fetterling, secretary. 

June 18—Havre de Grace, Md.—Havre de Grace Gun 
Club, H. L. Worthington, manager. 

June 20.—Chicago, Ills.—Chicago Gun Club, W. A. Davis, 
secretary. 

June 22, 23 and 24.—Billings, Mont.—Montana State 
Tournament, under the auspices of the Billings Rod 
and Gun Club, C. M. Ray, president. 

June 22—Conde, S. Dak.—Conde Gun Club, A. E. Mc- 
Millan, secretary. 

June 2—Excelsior, Minn.—Minnewashta Gun Club, F. 
Woodruff, treasurer. 


R. Armagast, secretary. June 23, 24 and 25.—Cedar Point, O.—The Indians, D. 
June 16, 17 and 18.—Bradford, Pa.—The Interstate Asso- H. Eaton, secretary. ; 

ciation’s Ninth Eastern Handicap Tournament, un- June 24 and 25.—Piedmont, Mo.—Piedmont Gun Club, 

der the auspices vf the Bradford Gun Club; $1,000 D. R. Thomas, secretary. ait 

added money. Winner of first place in the Eastern June 25 and 26.—Charleston, W. Va.—West Virginia 

Handicap guaranteed $100 and a trophy; winner of State Tournament, under the auspices of the Charles- 

second place guaranteed $75 and a trophy, and win- ton Gun Club, J. A. de Gruyter, secretary. — 

ner of third place guaranteed $50 and a trophy. Sev- June 27.—Camp Logan Rifle Range, Ills.—Illinois State 

eral other trophies will also be awarded. Elmer E. ‘Rifle Association, J. V. Clinnin, manager. 

Shaner, manager, Pittsburgh, Pa. June 29, 30 and July 1.—Niagara-on-the-La e, Canada.— 
June 16, 17 and 18.—Mason City, Ia.—Iowa State Tour- Canadian Indians, W. T. Ely, secretary. 


nament, under the auspices of the Cerro Gordo Gun July 1.—Catasauqua, Pa.—Bryden Gun Club, Edgar C. 
Club, R. P. Monplasure, secretary. 


Jones, secretary. 






Girt tf) 


BY 








BE GUIDED 


eon 







; Nickel Steel Construction Throughout. 
p Weight about 7% Pounds. List Price $30.00 


+ 


WHAT SHOOTERS THINK OF THIS, 
“THE MOST PERFECT REPEATER” 






A representative recently showed one of the new Winchester 
12 Gauge Model 1912 Hammerless Repeating Shotguns at the 
shoot of a well-known gun club. There were forty shooters 
present and most of them were eager to try or feel of the gun 
that the trap shooting world had been looking for. The verdict 
of the shooters on the new gun is best expressed by their acts. Twenty- 
eight of them ordered one then and there. This incident is significant. It 
shows what expert and critical trap shooters think of the latest Winchester. 
The enthusiastic endorsement and approval of this, “The Most Perfect 
Repeater,” is not restricted to trap shooters, nor does it seem to have any 
geographical limitations. It comes from bird and duck hunters as well as 
trap shooters from all parts of the country. Look one of the new guns 
over at your dealer’s or send to us for an illustrated, descriptive circular 
and decide upon the merits of the gun for yourself & & & & 


WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO., NEW HAVEN, CONN. 
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July 2—Bunceton, Mo.—Bunceton Gun Club, J. R. Judy, 
secretary. 

May 19.—Milton Junction, Wis.—Milton Junction Gua 
Club, W. H. Smith, secretary. 

July_ 4.—Syracuse, N. Y.—Hunters Club of Onondaga 
County, Dr. L. J. Sanford, secretary. 

July _4.—Richmond, Va.—West End Gun Club, M. D. 
Hart, secretary. 

July 9 and 10—West Forest Park, Baltimore, Md.— 
‘West Forest Park Gun Club, Richard T. llings, 
manager. 

July 14.—Marshalltown, Ia.—Iona Gun Club, A. R. 
Cooper, secretary. 

July 4 and 15.—Houston, Tex.—Interurban Gun Club, 
L. O. Sumbardo, secretary. 

July 20, 21 and 22.—Portland, Ore.—Interstate Associa- 
tion’s Ninth Pacific Coast Handicap Tournament, 
under the auspices of the Portland Gun Club; $1,000 
added money. Winner of first place in the Pacific 
Coast Handicap guaranteed $100 and a trophy; win- 
ner of second place guaranteed $75 and a trophy, 
and winner of third place guaranteed $50 and a 
trophy. Several other trophies will also be awarded. 
Elmer E. Shaner, manager, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

July 22, 23 and 24.—Detroit, Mich.—Michigan State 
Tournament, under the auspices of the Detroit Pas- 
time Gun Club, C. E. Winslow, manager. 

July 2.—Wellman, Ia.—Wellman Gun Club, J. J. Ward, 

| secretary. F 

| August 4, and 6.—Green Bay, Wis.—The Interstate 

| Association’s Ninth Western Handicap Tournament, 
under the auspices of the Green Bay Game and Gun 
Club; $1,000 added money. Winner of first place in 
the Western Handicap guaranteed $100 and a trophy; 
winner of second place guaranteed $75 and a trophy, 
and winner for third place guaranteed $50 and a 
trophy. Several other trophies will also be awarded. 
Elmer E. Shaner, manager, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

August 4.—Elwood, Ind.—Elwood Gun Club, S. W. Swi- 
hart, secretary. 

August 5.—Gouverneur, N. Y.—Gouverneur Rod and Gun 
Club, W. R. Patrick, soemetery. 

August 11, 12 and 13.—Little Rock, Ark.—Arkansas 
State Tournament, under the auspices of the Little 
Rock Gun Club, Geo. W. Clements, secretary. 

August 12.—Batavia, N. Y.—Holland Gun Club, Chas. 
W. Gardiner, secretary. 

| September 3-—Cullison, Kans.—Cullison Gun Club, C. I. 

oews, secretary. 

September 7.—Ogdensburg, N. Y.—Ogdensburg Shoot- 
ing Association, John M. ety, secretary. 

September 7 and 8.—Roanoke, Va.—Virginia State Tour- 
nament, under the auspices of the Roanoke Gun 
Club, E. W. Poindexter, secretary. 

September 7.—Evanston, Iils—Evanston Gun Club, F. 

ieble, secretary. 

September 8, 9, 10 and 11.—Dayton, O.—The Interstate 
Association’s Fifteenth Grand American Handicap 

ournament, on the grounds of the N. C. R. Gun 

Club; $1,500 added money. ‘Winner of first place in 

the Grand American Handicap guaranteed and 

a trophy; winner of second place aranteed $500 

and a trophy, and winner of third place guaranteed 

$400 and a sropey. Several other trophies will alse 

= a Imer E. Shaner, manager, Pitts- 

burgh, Pa. 

pee 4 15 and 16.—Indianapolis, Ind.—Indianapolis 
| Gun Club, Geo. R. Waite, secretary. 

September 16, 17 and 18 —Atlantic City, N. J. 

“Westy Hogans” Gun Club, Bernard Elsesser, sec- 
retary. 

| September 26.—Beverly, Mass.—U. S. M. A. A. Gun 
Club, Wm. B. Morgan, president. 

| October 6 and 7.—Medford, Okla.—Medford Gun Club, 

I. V. Hardy, secretary. 

October 14 and 15.—Kankakee, Ills.—Kankakee Gun 

| Club, F. Radeke, secretary. 

(November 7.—Williams, Ariz.—Williams Gun Club, R. 

| M. Reese, secretary. 

November 9, 10 and 11.—Phoenix, Ariz.—Arizona State 
Tournament, under the auspices of the Phoenix 
Gun Club, W. B. Twitchell, president. 

| Tournaments Registered With The Interstate Associa- 

| tion During the Week Ending February 7, 1914. 

April 28 and 29.—Mitchell, S. Dak.—Mitchell Gun Club, 

| Chas. ‘Ferguson, secretary. 

| May 1.—Clarinda, Ia.—Clarinda Gun Club, L. N. Cleve- 

| land, secretary. 

May 5 and 6.—Wenatchee, Wash.—Washington State 
Tournament, under the auspices of the enatchee 
Rod and Gun Club, Chas. E. Owens, president. 

May 6.—Tiffin, O.—Seneca Gun Club, A. T. Wiley, sec- 
retary. 

May 11 and 12—North Platte, Nebr.—Buffalo Bill Gun 

| Club, { C. Den, secretary. 

| May 16.—Phillipsburg, N. J.—Alert Gun Club, Edw. F. 

| Markley, manager. 

May 19 and 20.—Wolcott, Ind.—Wolcott Gun Club, Ed. 

| Spencer, sees: , 

| May 20.—Camden, N. J.—Camden Shooting Association, 
'W. H. Kling, captain. 

May 28, 29 and 30.—Salt Lake City, Utah.—Utah State 
Tournament, under the auspices of the Salt Lake Guz 
Club, A. R. Bain, secretary. 

May 29.—Iowa City, Ia.—Iowa City Gun Club, C. 
Bothell, secretary. 

May 30.—Buffalo, N. Y.—Buffalo Audubon Club, W. C. 
Wootton, secretary. 

June 3.—Rio, Wis.—Rio Gun Club, John J. Hausen, sec- 
retary. 

June 3 and 4.—Milbank, S. Dak.—South Dakota State 
Tournament, under the auspices of the Milbank 
Gun Club, W. J. Martens, secretary. 

June to and 11.—Pine Bluff, Ark.—Pine Bluff Gun 
Club, W. H. Deaver, manager. 

June 14 and 15.—Fort Wayne, Ind.—Fort Wayne Gun 
Club, Dr. A. G. Emrick, president . 

June 18.—Montpelier, O.—Montpelier Gun Club, Ed. S. 
Butler, president. ‘ 
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Pittsburgn, Pa., February 21, 1914. 
Editor “Forest and Stream”: 

Please announce in the Trap Department of “Forest 
and Stream” that the amount of our Registered Tourna- 
ment Fund set aside for Illinois, Iowa, Kansas, Ken- 
tucky, Missouri, New York, Ohio, Pennsylvania, South 
Dakota, Virginia and Wisconsin has been exhausted, 
and we will not be able to make any more contributions 
this year to gun clubs in the states named. 

Thanking you in advance, we remain, 

THE INTERSTATE ASSOCIATION, 
E. Reed Shaner, 
Secretary. 


Independent Gun Club. 
Reading, Pa., February 21, 1914. 
Snow and high wind proved no obstacle to high scores 
at our annual live bird shoot. Twenty members faced 
the traps. The special match between W. H. Davis and 
R. Shultz was a battle royal from start until the last 
bird was shot. hey have made another match that 
is to come off some time in March. 
Event No. 1.—Ten live birds. 
Names 
Weidner 
Gates 
Fromm 
Kissinger 
. Goldenberger 
Linderman Io . 
Event No. 2.—Special. Entance $10; 20 
Schultz 22221011122121 
H. Davis ... 22%3121202301322 


Event No. 7.—Ten live birds. 
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Boston Athletic Association. 
Washington’s Birthday Shoot at Riverside, Monday, 
February 23rd, 1914. 


MORNING SHOOT. 
Grand Total. 
Broke. Hdp. Total. 
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ALL-DAY SHOOT. 
Grand Total. 
Hdp. Total. 


22 
36 


BBoo8oook 


= 
oace 


% KS 


FOREST AND STREAM 


SPECIAL NET CUP—z1 YARDS. 
50 Targets. 
Broke. — Total. 
I 


Robin Hood Gun Club, Concord, S. I. 
Ben Beyersdofer winner of high average prize. 


of Washington’s Birthday: 


Ben Beyersdofer 
G. F. Hutchings 
E. S. Rawson 
G. Conelley 

W. Bush 

W. 

J 


100 Targéts. . Martinitz 
Broke. Hdp. Total. L. A. Bondon 
18 100 6dJ..~S3Wood 
II 99 Dr. Weinberger 
0 96 W. MaKean 
10 95 J. Creighton 
° 04 «€6C F..: Bush 


SCHULTZE 


THE 
EASY-ON-THE-SHOULDER 


POWDER 


If you’re shooting a powder which gives 
too much recoil, try SCHULTZE. 


FS 


= . . . 
The hard, indestructible grains are not 
affected by pressure put upon wads—-the 
loading is uniform. 


Shooting with SCHULTZE is a pleasure, 
because of the regularity of its action. 


GIVE SCHULTZE 
A TRIAL 
AT THE 


TRAPS 


Guaranteed by America’s Pioneer Powder Makers 


Du Pont Powder Co. 


ESTABLISHED 1802 


Delaware 


94 
94 
go 
85 
7 

73 


Scores 
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Pillow Gun Club. 
Pillow, Pa., Feb. 24, 1914. 

Pillow Gun Club’s first Washington’s Birthday shoot 
was held on the 23rd inst. in honor of the Father of 
Our Country. Owing to zero weather and sixteen inches 
of snow, accompanied by a high wind, the attendance 
was not very large. However, the costumed shooters, 
considering the conditions, did splendid work. cigs 
gun honors went to Mr. Bingaman closely followed by 
Mr. Deibler and Shaffer. Batdorf, from Dalmatia, visited 
the club and shot a strange gun, breaking 86 discs. 
Come again, Brother Lynn. 


Name. 25 25 25 Total. 
een, 9, AL Sop s cicecwiee 21 20 22 24—87 
PMT, T5 , ow casecnoeee 19 19 20 18—76 
Bufangton, J. N. ....-.00.08 18 18 19 aI—76 
Buffington, Lloyd ........... 17 20 16 18—71 
BRM TS. weeps ysnespcenceele 18 17 16 20—71 
eS er et 17 18 14 13—62 
NE Pot uanaveseeecctee tone 16 17 18 1566 
EPOEIET ncscccnccescccessncee 20 22 20 24—86 
DRPCMET os nse. sevcopsscscessis 20 19 al 17—77 
PRUE cadens nabs senhebonannes 16 23 17 2I1—77 
ere ree 21 24 23 18—86 








FOREST AND STREAM 


PUREE noccsuspisys uaDonee 21 22 23 20—86 


*Visitor. 








A. BINGAMAN, 
Secretary Pillow Gun Club. 


Dates Won’t Conflict. 
: New York, Feb, 20, 1914. 

Editor Forest and Stream: I am advised by Mr. B. R. 
Stoddard, chairman of the shooting committee of the 
New Rochelle Yacht Club, in his letter of February 
19th, that owing to Thursdays, their regular adopted 
shooting day, conflicting with the Sportsman’s Show 
and Forest & Stream Show, they have set the follow- 
ing days for holding shoots during the period of said 
shows: Wednesday, March 4th; Thursday, March 1ogth. 
They are also getting up an invitation shoot for Thurs- 


day, March 26th. 
CARL VON LENGERKE. 


Buffalo Audubon Club. 
Buffalo, N. Y., Feb. 14, 1914. 
Twenty-four shooters responded to the call of “Pull” 
to-day at the Buffalo Audubon Clwb’s second shoot for 














Martin 


12 gauge Hammerless 
’ Repeating Shotgun 


HE handsomest and best de- 
signed pump gun in the world! 


Hammeriess — Solid Steel Breech 
(inside as well as out). Solid 1 op— 
a thick steel wall of protection be- 
tweenyour head andthe cartridge; 
keeps out rain, snow, dirt, leaves, 
twigs andsand. Side Ejection 
(away from your face and eyes.) 
Matted Barrel—A great con- 
venience in quick sighting. 
Press-Button Cartridge Release 
—to remove loaded cartridges 
quickly from magazine with- 
out working through action, 



























Grade““A” 
$22.60 


Double Extractors —they pull any 
shell. Take-Down Feature — for 
convenient carrying and cleaning. 
Trigger and Hammer Safety—a 
double guard against accidental fir- 
ing: The Solid Steel Breech (not 
a shell of wood) shows the superior 
design. The receiver is absolutely 
solid steel atthe rearas wellas ontop, 


The Harlin is the safest 
breech-loading shotgun ever built. 


Ask yourdealer—or send us threestamps 
postage for new big catalog of all 
Marlin repeating rifles and shotguns. 


The Marlin Firearms Co. 
27 Willow Street 
New Haven, Conn, 


Won the — 


Sunny South Handicap 





Won High General Average } 
Won High Amateur Average} 
Won Sunny South Handicap . . 94x100, from 22 yards 





G¢ HE proof of a pudding is in the 
eating’’—and the practical 
value of a shotgun lies in its 

shooting ability. 

Conclusive proof of the superior shooting 

qualities of the Marlin guns is found in 

the scores of the recent big 6-day shoot at 

Houston, Texas, where all makes and 

types of guns were used. 


Mark Arie Shooting a Marlin Trap Gun 
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1140x1205—94.6% 







Mark Arie knows guns and knows tra,- 
shooting requirements. He made the 
1913  season’s high amateur average 
(broke 96.18% of 1650 registered tar- 
gets). After a thorough study, Mr. Arie 
recently selected the Marlin hammerless 
as the best practical trap gun obtainable. 
He bought a No. 28 D Marlin trap gun— 
gave it its first try-out at this big 6-day 
shoot at Houston, Jan. 26th-31st—and 
won everything worth while. 

**A wise man profits by the experience of 
others’—you will buy a Marlin sooner 
or later—why not enjoy its benefits now? 
We can furnish a specially built trap gun, 
26 to 32-inch ribbed or matted barrels, 
buttstock to specifications, 15 days after 
receipt of order, if necessary. Ask your 
dealer about Marlin Trap Grade ($43.00). 
Trap Special ($26.00) and the Standard 
Grade A gun as illustrated. 

Write us today for full information regard- 
ing trap guns, 


The Marlin Firearms Co. 
27 WILLOW STREET NEW HAVEN, CONN. 
















































“Load Your Own Shot Shells! 


—know the benefits of fresh, new loads and spe- 
cial wadding. With a simple set of Ideal tools 
you can find the best combination of powder, shot 
and wads for your particular gun—can prepare 
quickly just the right loads for trap, duck or field. 
It’s a wonderfully interesting hobby—the experi- 
mental study of arms and ammunition—the hand 
loading and reloading of rifle, pistol, and shotgun 
cartridges, and it cuts your ammunition expense 
surprisingly. 

FREE—The Ideal Hand Book contains full infor- 
mation regarding powders, bullets, primers and 
reloading tools for all standard rifle, pistol and 
shotgun ammunition, tells how to measure powders 
accurately, and gives information on everything 
relating to loading and reloading of ammunition. 
160 pages of information every shooter needs; sent 
free to any shooter for three stamps postage by 


The Marlin Firearms Co. 
27 WILLOW STREET NEW HAVEN, CONN. 

























February. Shooting glasses were a great assistance on 
account of the glare of the sun on the snow. 
Good scores were in evidence, especially in the tele- 
raph match event, in which the ten high scores were: 
ootton, 24; Covert, 24; Wright, 24; Conley, 24; . 
mer, 24; Lawson, 23; Jerauld, 23; Fish, 23; Ebberts, 23; 
Broderick, 3. Total, 235. 
_ Conley was high for all events with 117x125, which 
is a fine performance, especially when his handicap in 
all events except the te —_ event was from 19 to 
21 yards. Blackmer and Ebberts tied in the “Marlin 


Gun Event” with 21 each from 20 and 19 yards respec- 
tively. Scores follow: 


i a a et a 
MOSM 5 nce kaceabépwamneies 1% 8 16 1 16 z 
BMGT o0iis00% dvgeewaneerne 6 a Aer es 6 
CREE eS cticnsiun cus sacasnus 15 %m 6 09 4 % 
PROMPT 5icccene cong honws eS ae ae 
NOD saiinvinads cosets Se ee ag 16 ee 24 
RiGMORD- 56 cve cdaihovaacaewsets 15 17 16 18 me: a8 
SOTMNNE. .ociwenv Wes sadudesies' 15 17 16 13 ge #2 
NE = cnn 5 5c us'eks sonibwee 14 14 6 <i @& --g 
BRBUETBOR® ascsvee cee sees 13 4 83 16 yaa 
MIEN. a CiWra sainsccnutanae 19 14 16 §=615 10 23 
ES laaacacniucksen see asess 15 ae” ae: ae Se 
ME ait bo cautwenies cienpe 15 13 3. 2%. 
MOREE ys da ovctoedsuccacrces 18 16 6 8 16 
DIOS. iajacatns sindigen baabace 19 16 16 18 17 
EEE Sere SS OL 13 uw: SS 15 18 20 
OND | vec'vcce's caKnccnetd 14 15 15 17 22 
i: cphhdseventeeeessreheses 16 16 15 15 19 23 
SE 5.5 55 pee nguibes SERS II 13 15 16 17 me 
CRM, <r s veaddcnderoadenes 18 19 18 20 8 24 
Brugman .........scscccceee 13 15 14 17 18 19 
IRS s/s 5's. ce eab tonne 15 10 7 14 7 af 
DUPED: oGneskeecteksaxenas 16 14 17 14 12 
BRINE 5c weceetcsntagowraees 14 18 ‘ g aa se 
OOOME, piu vwedsaenge eoeaien I 


Pillow Gun Club. 


Pillow, Pa., Feb. 20, 1914. 
Enclosed find scores of second series of Century shoots 
under date February 14. C. Deibler was high 
and therefore has two leads on the series. The scores 
are not up to the standard, owing to the high wind and 
the snowstorm. The next Century shoot will be held 
on the 23rd inst., in memory of Washington’s Birthday, 
when a large attendance is expected. 
. J. A. BINGAMAN. 
P Pillow, Pa. Feb. 14, 1914. 
Targets, 100; series No. 2; Century. 


f 25 25 a5 25 
iD, Ae UBAMIER. 60 ecccckas al 22 21 19—83 
Nig. 1s AAO 5 <:s-en's-saincieae > 19 20 16 20—75 
ME Cn onccesnvadwamesscenes 19 18 a1 20—78 
MES Let helen ceca eens poe 18 17 23 21—79 
MESLET \occes cwrscesoseicesscse aI 21 20 19—81 
MMU? 5.0 555) occa Ciedaetken tuues 20 21 19 18—78 
BOOGIE <ccain sn Gacae Bonene koaees ai @0 18 17—76 
MUO vag snectvcsnesaeeee 20 19 20 21—8o 
Te WN, BUPBtON avcctascecas 20 21 20 20—81 
By As, TOT ix ci ccssuschetve 23 22 23 19—87 


White Plains Gun Club. 


The White Plains Gun Club held their regular shoot 
on Washington’s a at their club grounds located 
at the Gedney Farms Hotel. There were 19 shooters, 
including one lady, who faced the traps on this bitter 
cold day. The high wind which blew across the traps 
and the extreme cold made shooting very difficult. Miss 
Jessie Thorpe, the only lady shooter who had the cour- 
age to shoot on this occasion, did excellent work, mak- 
ing a total of 90, including her handicap, thus capturing 
second prize. . Lawrence was high scratch man 
with a score of 76, and L. G. Bond was high handicap 
with a total of 95. R. P. Ray was:«the winner of the 
DuPont medal in the 300-bird event and L. G. Bond 
was the winner of the Dalton trophy for the same num- 
ber of birds. 

Following are the scores: 


No. of Targets. 


Name. Hdp. a5 25 3 
i, eG, bs Dives isccpes 6 15 9 = 19 (64 
SNE ite, JER ts eis sv eemenne 29 13 16 I 18 95 
NG MTG ote vcgiebacneeie 4M 10 8 17 6 
SWOT, (Un E0s concsesveesovee — a a he ee 
Thorpe, Miss Jessie ...... ae a a oa 
ONE Ma Rs, conedccns 12 15 19 13 ws 77 
Sa Si ea 16 II 7 15 %m 67 
ROO, Bs. Tle sececvanes ‘ 2 Oe ee 
Haas, Ak. sckcagtibeaa key 16 ='I5 “i Ss 2-7 
ORRIN. Bh, Bs. w6sreanedeets 2. 3% 6. -h off 

ay, S Rocewcesccceocce 12 II 7 14 7 «(61 
NMEEE cc iv cwnhadnn dens « an .8 ss ws. @ 

urns, 5 watsbeekudaeee eae 16 10 9 4 wm 6 
Dykman, TH. TT. ccc cccecce 33 9 #W . = gs 
OM. MES .ctecnewaeewenes i a oe a ee 

er UMS a cacpnetewe sees 12 10 14 1% 63 
Cee OS seccccadene 10) og ma. ee a 32 
Dunning, h. C.. cs.icssveve 10 Bua. 9 
WTR, Bas Se <cnccnsena vias tony 10 6 115 31 


Midwinter Tournament, Columbus <un Club. 

The mid-winter tournament was shot mid-snow and 
stiff winds had good weather prevailed more than fifty 
shooters would have been present. It takes nerve to 
shoot days like Thursday. r. Webster was high score 
in the Amateur Class with 131 broken, prize, five pound 
box candy, Mr. Clarance Coburn was second high 128 
broken, prize, five pound box candy, Mr. J. E. Walters, 
Circleville, third with 126, prize, five pound box candy, 
Mr. Smoots and Mr. Feidner were tied for fourth wich 
124 each, Mr. Feidner a box cigars and Mr. Smoots a 
five pound box candy. In the professional Mr. W. R. 
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Chamberlain, Columbus, was high over the field with 
139; second, Mr. Moore with 138; third, Mr. Razee 134: 
fourth, Mr. R. O. Heikes of Wayton, Ohio. Mr. Cald- 
well, Circleville, box cigars 11s. A splendid time was 
enjoyed by all who braved the weather and a big fish 
fry was on for the noon day spread. Rough weathes 
has been the order for the past four meets at the club 
and Saturday, February 21 the Telegraph Match is to 
be shot by the club against 25 best clul:s in the country 
and it is hoped that a good day will be awarded us by 
the weather prophets. 
150 TargetProgram. 
Thursday, February 19, 1914. 


Names _ Shooter, 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 Sh. Bk 


Rolle Heikes ........ Il 13 Il 13 14 14 13 14 9 13 150 125 
W. R. Chambertain 14 14 14 15 14 13 14 13 14 14 150 139 
Mr, (ROE | oses00tex Il 13 15 13 15 14 II 14 15 13 150 134 
SMOGEE satvasvecees ces Il 14 12 II 14 12 10 13 13 13 150 124 
Calin, wis aves dskenxs 14 13 12121210 7 12 13 13 150 118 
WHE sneivdesvacticas 14 13 15 15 Il 15 10 14 12 12 150 131 
C. Ea Ge cisccces II 14 I5 II 13 13 13 12 12 14 150 128 
Hogi cocse sacs ave rues Ig II 9 1013 14 13 11 II Q 150 115 
J. HL Walters ......0: 13 II 12 12 12 14 13 15 12 12 150 126 
Kelly wccccccccscccecce 1111 6 610 gu git 8150 gI 
FIOQGEE, Gia seecsesceups to S e’Su € @.. ss Oe SS 
Mr. SRGOR: ceextenisas a 14 15 13 14 13 15 14 12 13 15 150 (3% 
Ray Campbell ........ 10.12, © 146-@ 84.00. 00 oe ta ee 
Rudy Barrer ..sesccs. 12 61210 7 9111010 9 150 96 
Mr, Fee NM cacenace 14 12 10 13 II II {2 13 14 14 IS0 14 
Columbus Gun Club, Saturday Afternoon, Feb. azist, 


and Telegraph Match Speciai 


Name. | 10 10 10 I§ 15 15 25 25 Sh. Bk. 
B. Gee aaewtesas scseueees 8 9 10 14 13 13 23 23 125 113 
Carpenter .......+seeseeeeee 8 § 91210.. 1818110 89 
Smiley .s.-sseeeeeseeseeeees 6 4.. 712.. 2117100 61 
DY, MO nc can mhicssccor ae 79--%4....172 & & 
Weller .....s.eseseeeeeeeeees 9 9.-- 1212 .. 23 24 100 & 
Shilling -....-eseeeseeceeees > 8 6 9... .. mae SS 
PHOMPSON ...--+eeeeeee rece 8 7.. 4 9.. 2019 100 67 
FOWL. cadinancndastees tenance 7 «+ «+ 1s. .. 1918 F§ 54 
Dre csenans occ esoanniace GO Sic se se IT & 
C. THM Gesdecadacasstaconxs Zoe 00 BE cose 14:37 95 OD 
Shatee, asedeo sauasarscs ses 7 cc oo 34 we os ERE 9S Gs 
Day” coneackencbeg Vem snusicwe’s Orc. os 12 ss i EO I 

The above scores are the result of the Saturday shoot 


which found the weather conditions favorable with ex- 
ception of a south wind which drove the targets in a 
lownward course. 

In the Telegraph’ Race the following 
nade: Weller, 24; Snook, 20; Harris, 223; Shilling, 
19; Ford, 18; Shattuck, 23; Day, 18; Carpenter, 13; 
Thompson, 19; Reed, 17; total, 199; out of the possible 
250. Unfortunately some of our best and high scorn. 
men were unable to attend this race which has made 
quite a difference in the scores. 

Next Saturday a special Team Race will be 

FRED SHATTUCK 


scores 


. . . . shot 
with prizes to the winning team. 


R. L. Spotts Wins Larchmont Cup. 


Ralph L. Spotts, of the New York Athletic Club won 
the Larchmont Trophy at the traps of the Larchmont 
Yacht Club, February 23, with a score of 175 out of a 
possible 200. Fifty of the most expert trap shooters 
among the amateurs of the East took part in the all 
day event, but interest centred in the scores of Mr. 
Spotts and Charles H. Newcomb, of Philadelphia, each 
of whom had two legs on the trophy to his credit. A 
































« These One or all of these Marble 
Ingenuities wiil help a lot 
Four to make most any outing 


trip more fun. Each isa rea 
wonder for the price. HF 










sell cheap— 

yet they 

SQ. cost but a 
» little. 





May 
Save 


Your Life 


—this Compass. 
Fastens to coat— 
can’t lose it and 
it won’terr. The 
Knife is a dandy— 
keen, sturdy, handy 
shape—great for dressing 
game and camp use. 


Great Axe, That! | 


—Marble’s Famous Safety Pocket 
Axe. Guard foldsintohandle. 5sizes, 
each handy, practical, staunch, trusty 


ARBLE' 

MARBLES 
isthe only all-round arm of deadly pre- 
cision and great killing power. Two 
guns in one—upper (rifled) barrel for 
+22, lowerfor.44 round ballorshot. 3 
lengths. Folding stock. Shoulder hol- 
ster free. Praised by guides and trap- 
pers. Willsuit youtoa T. So will other 
60 Marble Specialties-Shown in Catalog 
MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO. 
526 Delta Ave., Gladstone, Mich. 
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FOREST AND STREAM 


AREFUL hand-workmanship — simplicity eS 
strength of mechanism —tested and re-bored and 4 
tested again until it makes not only the close f 
choke desired, but a beautiful even pattern as well— 
perfect in balance and superb in line—gives THE FOX 
that individuality—that character—so dear to the 


Gun 


: is more than a omIT'S A PAL 


lover of a good gun. 
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* As true as steel and as honest as sunshine. 
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cup valued at $1,400 was added to Mr. Spotts’ collec- 
tion. 

In actual scores Mr. Newcomb’s was sixth in thé 
list, his 170 also being beaten by George H. Piercy, 
a New Jersey shooter, who had 174, and J. F. James, of 
the Marine and Field Club, with 173; Frank B. Stephen- 
son, Crescent Athletic Club, who had 172 to his credit, 
and James B. Batterson with 171. 


Mr. Piercy gave the ultimate winner of the trophy 
a race that had other contestants at attention through- 
out. With 93 as his net score against 85 for Mr. Piercy 
in the morning portion of the match, Mr. Spotts got 
opposition in the afternoon from an_unlooked for 
source. Mr. Spotts did not get a “bead” on the bluc 
rocks in the dull setting of the afternoon as readily 
as Mr. Piercy, and the former finished with 82 “kills” 
out of 100, while an 8 was being credited to Mz. 
Piercy, leaving the margin of 1 between the individual 
leaders on the day’s total. Mr. Spotts’ handicap in 
100 was 4, against 6 for Mr. Piercy, but trophy scores 
were estimated from scratch. 

J. G. Patterson, of the New York Atheletic Club, 
with a handicap of 8, won the 100 clay pigeon handi- 
cap event in the morning with a total of 98. Prizes 
for the best scores in each string of 25 were won by 
R. L. Spotts, O. C. Grinnell, H. M. Brigham and F. 
B. Stephenson. 

E. Ferguson led in the handicap division in the 
afternoon. With an allowance of 12 he scored 98 J. 
F. James, Paul von Beckman, Dr. Saver and G. FL. 
Piercy were winners of strings of 25 clay pigeons in the 
afternoon, Mr. Piercy’s excellent shooting in the final 
string bringing him iust behind the trophy winner. 

The summary: 

One Hundred Clay Pigeons, Handicap.—T. J. Me. 
Cahill (12), 91; A. Fitzgerald (14), 83; W. E. Ferguson 
(12), 92; J. H. Finch (10), £7; E. Talcott (16), 890; G. 
\. Freeman (16), 87; J. B. Fontaine (16), 95; Vincent 
Oliver (12), 82; C. H. Newcomb 4), Si A. E. Chandler 
(10), 77; G. W. Lembeck (12), 87; . B. Ogden (ic), 
88; A. E. Ranney (10), 88; O. C. Grinnell (10), 90; John 
Hendrickson (4), 86; Dr. Curtis (16), 76; G. M. Thomp 
son (16), 92; R. B. Guggenheim (12), 88; H. H. Duden 
(16), 84; J. H. Fanil (16), 78; J. F. James (8), 95; C. 
R. James (12), 77; G. G. Stevenson (6), 92; Paul von 
Beckman (4), 87; F. B. Stephenson (4), 94; Dr. D. L. 
Culver (8), 88; G. J. Corbett (5), 86; R. K. Spotts (24), 
04; T. Lenane, Jr. (12), 87; C. W. Berner (16), 90; A. 
L. Burns (8), # A. W. Church (10), 91; Ralph I. 
Spotts (4). 97; Dr. W. B. Short (10), 88; Z. C. Offutt 
(8), 85; R. L. Debacher (20), 80; H. Van Allen (8), 
90; O. W. Morrell (12), 86; J. P. Sousa (16), 88; &. 
H. Piercy (6). 91; E. G. Southey (10), 80; Dr. Sauer 
(6), ot; J. G. Batterson (8), 98; Dr. R. J. Held (10), 92; 


Daniel P. McMahon (6), 93; Henry M. Brigham (4), 
91 Won by Mr. Batterson. 

One Hundred Clay Pigeons sandicap.—T. r Mc- 
Cahill (12), 87; A. Fitzgerald (14), 74; W. . Fer- 
guson (12), 08; J. H. Finch (10), 76; E. Talcott (16), 
83; G. Freeman (16), 86: J. B. Fontaine (16), 3 
Vincent Oliver (12), 783 C. H. Newcomb (4), 93; A. E. 
Chandler (10), 65; G. W. Lembeck (12), 86; W. B. 
Ogden (10), 93; A. E. Ranney (10), 88; O. C. Grinnell 
(10), 92; John Hendrickson (4), 87; Dr. Curtis (16), 74; 
G. M. Thompson (16), 80; R. B. Guggenheim (12), 84: 
H. B. Duden (16), 70; J. H. Fanil (16), 84; J. F. James 
(8), 04; C. R. James (12), 91;_G._G. Stevenson (16), 97; 
Paul von Beckman (4), 87; F. B. Stephenson (4), 86; 


Read the FOX Guarantee attached to the gun, 
It your dealer cannot accommodate you, write direct for 
If you want to be proud of your gun, buy a FOX, f 


THE A. H. FOX GUN COMPANY 
4655 North Eighteenth Street, - PHILADELPHIA 





The Ejector being the final feature that makes the 
double-barrel gun the ideal all-around shot-gun, any 
grade FOX will now be supplied with Ejector for $7.50 
in addition to the regular price of the gun. Handle 
and test the FOX— 


At Your Dealer’s 


Ask about the 


L. Culver (8), 93; G. J. Corbett (5), 86; R. K. 


br. D. 
Spotts (24), 86; T. Lenane, Tr. (12), 92; C. W. Berner 
(16), 90; A. L. Burns (8), 93; A. W. Church (10), 36; 


Ralph L. Spotts (4), 86; Dr. W. B. Short (10), 83; Z 


C. Offutt (8), 95; R. L. Debacher (20), 87; J. Fowler 
(24), 713 Rogers (20), 84; J.-P. Donovan (12), 97; 
H. Van Allen (8), 91; W. Morrell (12), 773 J. P. Sousa 


(16), 77; G. H. Piercy (6), 95; E. G. Southey (10), 84: 
Dr. Sauer (6), 84; J. G. Batterson (8), 89; Dr. R. 
Held (10), 94; Daniel F. McMahon (6), 87; Henry M. 
Brigham (4), 85. Won by Mr. Ferguson. 

Larchmont Trophy, 200 Clay Pigeons, Scratch.—Ten 
best scores: Ralph L. Spotts, 175; George H. Piercy, 
174; J. F. James, 173; Frank B. Stephenson, 172; James 


G. Batterson, 171; G. H. Newcomb, 170; Dr. Sauer. 
169; / Burns, 106; W. E. Ferguson, 166; Paul 
von Beckman, 166. 


New Rochelle Yacht Club. 

B. R. Stoddard showed excellent form in the holiday 
shoot at the traps of the New Rochelle Yacht Club 
winning four of the events and tying for another. From 
scratch he broke 173 out of a possible 200 clays. The 


scores follow: 
Scratch Event of Ten Birds.—B. R. Stoddard, 8; J. 
P. Donovan, 7; G. P. Stanley, 7; A. E. Eldredge, 3; 
C. A. Marsland, 8; H. M. sullock, 8. Shoot-off won by 
Stoddard. 

Scratch Event of Fifteen Birds.—Stoddard, 11; Don- 
ovan, 12; Stanley, 10; Eldredge, 12; Marsland, 10; 
Bullock, 10. Shoot-off won by Eldredge. 

Accumulation Cup (Handicap), Twenty-Five Birds.— 
Stoddard (0); 19; Donovan (0), 18; Stanley (0), 18: 
Eldredge (5), 23; Marsland (4), 22; Bullock a), a; H 
H. Todd (3), 22. Leg won by Eldredge. 

Holiday Cup of Fifty Birds.—Stoddard (6), 47; Don- 
ovan (6), 43; Stanley (6), 48; Eldredge (10), 41;. Mars 
land (14, 44; Bullock (8), 48; Todd (12), 37; Giriat 
(8). 43. Shoot-off won by Bullock. 

Handicap Sweepstake of Fifty Birds.—Stoddard (6), 
so; Stanley (6), 43; Eldredge Gro), 46; Marsland (14). 
42; Bullock (8), 48; Todd (12), 38; Giriat (8), 46. 
Won by Stoddard. 

Handicap Sweepstake of Twenty-Five Birds.—Stod- 
dard (0), 25; Bullock (4), 23; Giriat (4), 25; J. 
Mahlstedt (2), 25. Shoot-off won by Stoddard. 

Handicap Sweepstake of Twenty-Five Birds.—Stod- 
dard (2), 25; Bullock (4), 20; Giriat (4), 22; Mahlstedt 
(6), 25. Stoddard and Mahlstedt tied. 


The Cleveland Gun Club Company. 
Lakewood, Ohio, Feb. 22, 1914. 

Weekly Club shoot, held ae a at Shooting Park 
of the Cleveland Gun Club. . J. Thorp was the winner 
of the 100 target contest. These contests seem to be to 
Thorp’s liking, as he has won three out of the last four 
shoots, and is winning spoons enough to start a jewelry 
shop, so boys if you are looking for spoons, call on 
Thorp. The next good man was Dr. Brown; you all 
know him. He is the man that is looking for the 1914 
championship. All the scores he is putting up look that 
way; 94x1oo on a real cold day is good, and 48 on_the 
annual out of 50 is a cracker-jack. But William Dore 
was a close second, with 93 out of roo. E. Doolittle and 
M. Dickerson are tie at 90 each. The other shooters 


were below par. 
F. H. WALLACE, 
Financial Secretary. 
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Reaching the 
Far Ones 


How many times you miss the far fliers be- 
cause you haven't quite the necessary shooting 
power. 
The advantage is yours if you can count on 
your gun at 50 and 60 yards. 
For 35 years consistent work has been 
done with 


LEFEVER 
SHOT GUNS 


For Trap, Brush, Field, Blind 
Write for Art Catalog. 


Shoot the Lefever Single Trigger 
This Year. 


LEFEVER ARMS CO. 


20 Malibie Street - SYRACUSE, N. Y. 








WANT TO SWAP GUNS? 


I will pay cash for your gun, rifle, or pistol, or 
exchange with you for any other firearm youmay 
want. Write me what you have, what you want, 
and I will make you an offer by return mail. 


S. J. Francis, 8 Cornhill, Boston, Mass. 













Pahquioque Rod and Gun Club. 


Danbury, Conn., Feb. 19, 1914. 

James T. Bowman was the winner of the banquet cup 
at the shoot of the Pahquioque Rod and Gun Club held 
yesterday afternoon at Tamarack range. The cup was 

resented to Mr. Bowman at the banquet last night. 

he ‘banquet shoot was in every way one of the most 

successful that the club has ever held, some of the best 
scores being made regardless of the weather. The 
members of the Ridgefield Club, who attended the shoot, 
distinguished themselves in the quality of their marks- 
manship, and won the honors in the scratch shooting. 
Some of the high scores in this event were as follows: 
Hal Sanford: broke 48-50 and 172-175, an average of 98 per 
cent., with W. E. Day and Cyrus Cornen, Jr., 48, and 
W. G. Olmstead and F. Bedient, 47. 

The contest for the banquet cup was the most interest- 
ing event ever shot on the grounds. It was a handicap 
and there were twenty-five entries. Eight tied for the 
cup with a perfect score with their handicap, Bowman 
Cornen, Coughlin, Lawrence, Day, Sears, Bedient and 
Scofield. It took five shoot-offs to decide the winner. 

In the first shoot-off, ae Bedient and Scofield fell 
by the wayside and the other five tied again. In the 
second shoot-off Sears dropped out. In the third round 
Cornen was eliminated and later Coughlin. The contest 
was finally narrowed to Frederick Lawrence and James 
T. Bowman, who tied for the fifth time. Then they 
shot a miss and out, Bowman winning the cup. 

In the shoot-off Bowman made a run of twenty-five 
straight, as did Cornen also. There were four profes- 
sionals shooting, George Chapin making high score, tieing 
with Hal Sanford, Cyrus Cornen, Jr., and C. W. Stevens 
for the day’s shooting of 150 targets. 


FOREST AND STREAM 


The DuPont telegraphic match also excited much in- 
terest. It looked as if it would be a record-breaker, as 
there were only six targets missed in the first six 
scores. Then sixteen were missed on the next four, 
making 228-250. There was more straight scoring than 
at any shoot in a long time. 

In the shoot-off for the banquet cmp. Cyrus Cornen, Jr., 
of Ridgefield, had an uphill race. e had only a one- 
tarket handicap in twenty-five as against from four to 
eight targets handicap for the other contestants. Under 
such conditions it was pone for him to stay in the 
running long without making a perfect. This he did. 

From the manner in which James Bowman and 
Fred Lawrence were shooting, both these shooters could 
have shot indefinitely with their handicap. Martin J. 
Coughlin also outdid himself. All three look like 
comers. 


The scores made in the banquet cup shoot were: 









i RNS ons wsn.ow ons vexeseoine II 45 50 
DER “EMWTENCE oc cccwecesccdssccches 12 42 50 
IMIR ROMEIOD 3s oicssxs0s cod eesteensionee 2 48 50 
NE TENE... 5. causes cuseecenaea's’ 15 35 50 
BS) 3 EER occ nce cndecsecssees 14 41 50 
Ps ae RRND oc xssccceeds ceneasavose 3 47 50 
ist SPEDE acs ciecvdecsensaceneexs Seca 47 50 
SREY sic csckcbcSuw cece eeseeeene 8 42 50 
SE UNL ccd acavesececanbosesns ° 49 49 
Te: AUMENOOT v5s.000:0c0005000 00000" I 47 48 
George Bouton ...... ese we 40 47 
E. H. Bailey . 4 42 46 
| es reer + 30 36 46 
Dr. P. U. Sunderland. ae 41 45 
te Og SURES cscccecesues a, 44 44 
Sterling Fanton ........ e peaet 32 43 

DOE. sesssssnesese<ss eae 38 43 
H. Ray Bailey ....... ane 29 43 
W. A. Gregory ....... aca, © 42 42 
EA WED «as aceeidecenincesageacetess 4 37 4! 
Professionals: 
SeOCRE TEIN © 65 koesn cg cwcesscsessuee oO 49 49 
Gilbert Wheeler we © 48 48 
Jack Fanning ...... Say ae 47 47 
Arthur Sibley 0 44 44 





Second prize was awarded to Fred Lawrence, third to 
Cyrus Cornen, Jr. Martin J. Coughlin captured fourth, 
and for being high gun Hal Sanford received a trophy. 

George Chapin received the professional prize of an 
olive fork. 

The scores in the telegraphic match were as follows, 
the ten highest counting as the score for the match, the 
shooting being at twenty-five targets: 












St MEE. ctdlnncadswees cet ed oneusenntereegeccacduteueee 25 
RE SION DEY iso siccuscvacuccncadetescesseveeseuesees 25 
We TIT. <nivs diss 5 viebed spe cicnwanvep eed acesseeevee® co vaess 24 
Bar Pe IN 6 onan cos ae Vonweds Sec tinchWwess ceveeaemcetes 24 
Pe IES ~ io hind aad oe'civdtenWindcnato suds jean coknagins 23 
WM AUIMNNOONE cecsnssenecesn ob nnseee Ss iaia:ciens@ ea lewleae 23 
Se OEE Seek a nnnanlecaccoseceisrnesevaseoeacanwete 21 
De BAU SOGeO: ooicsaccsensetvieless cwacocgeaweauen 21 
NR BET. | Ra victrnnnshasricnsreunasesecsnuseaneests 21 
PD A SRNR <iucssdgnen canes Keewwasounssackternounes 21 

. A. Gregory 2t 
M. Scofield ..... 21 
M. J. Coughlin 20 
TR eee 20 
Sterling Fanton 19 
Fred Lawrence 19 
C. Howard Daley 19 
P. Rasdeack™ .scncecess 17 
Se See NES? ic ecncsus ou ceueeuutene bows todanssepenescas 16 
RIAU TUIINNEE <o.5nnsassuobusyceeesieesecs<enaberessacatone 14 


The scores of the professionals in the telegraphic 
match were as follows: 


SSRI eID is sana ccenitor vugdwanabb ecstncees Gags eens ce 25 
Gilbert Wheeler 23 
Jack Fanning ...... 22 
Arthur Sibley .... 22 
George Bouton 22 





Cincinnati Revolver Club. 


The Blues and Reds were evenly divided for the third 

contest of the third series of club team matches, shot at 
the Brandmour range February 25, seven men on a side, 
But here the equality ended, for the Blues not onl 
scored a victory, but captured all the honors also. 
Kenan was high with 209, closely followed by E. Hake 
with 208. Capt. Stevenson and E. Pugh came next with 
204 and 203 respectively. H. Cox was high man for the 
Reds, with 198 F. Cist was second with 195, and tied 
with Kenan on 47 for high five-shot score. His five 
shots were in the same rings as Kenan’s but were 
much better grouped. McCarthy and Dr. Landis im- 
proved at each shoot, the former placing five shots in 
the center, and ten shots in the black. 


BLUE TEAM. 


BS Tae ON |. occcwecascscnnve 10 10 10 9 8&~47 

10 10 4 6 7—37 

io 8 8 8 842 

1 10 9 9 7—45 

10 9 7 6 6—38— 209 
i MEE Sache da vnsoesesereween 10 10 9 6 7—42 

9 8 8 7 8&4 

10 9 9 9 7—44 

0 97 8 

10 9 8 8 6—41— 208 
J. F. Stevenson (Capt.):..... Io 10 9 8 845 

tio 10 8 7 6—«41 

10 9 9 7 4-39 

10 10 9 7 844 ee 

8 8 6 7 6—35— 204 
MMMM tc 08 be cabebcheas canes 8 8 7 6 635 

10 10 9 —43 

io 9 8 8 | Bo 

10 10 9 6 7—42 

10 6 6—40— 20! 
RAR, WeeGhat ciccccdvcstevse 9 8 3 7 6—38 , 


9.7.8 5 8 
9 9 S58 ¢-2 
10 10 9 7 7J%—43— I90 
BT, FPPOSOMOL ses cine ccenscte 9 8 8 § 6—36 
G28" 5. 3-8 
1 8 4 4 oO 
10 8 7 6 6-37 
10 9 9 8 6—42— 172 
Te, RED 52 5c ae notnes ws OF 8 5 Set 
y §..¢@.4-o78 
7 2. 2. a ee 
8 6 6 6 4-30 
7 © 4 4 S-— 131 
TRUE ccs vances ¥encceaaekte ebbeasn Avian phase Gane ad 1,317 
RED TEAM. ‘ 
TERE: acne ke ndscstcergeeacens 10 9 8 7 §—39 
1 9 8 8 43 
9 9 7 6 6-37 
1 8 8 8 84 
, 0 9 § 2 G=—37— 1098 
RE eanakt pabaeseveasedoben 1 9 5§ 6 5—35 
10 10 9 7 64! 
10 10 7 7 J—4! 
10 10 10 9 847 
7 7.27 8 GB 095 
B.. We Beeveneon © 0 kcisccseras 10 10 8 6 6—40 
8 7 6 6 4-31 
1o 8 8 8 4-38 
9 8 8 6 6-37 
9 9 6:8 -Jeg— 187 


A 
Real Gun 
STARTS 1914 RIGHT 


@ At Pinehurst Shoot E. H. Storr, who 
shot an L. C. Smith gun with Hunter 
one-trigger, was high for entire program, 
including the handicaps. Shot at 800, 
broke 752. 










Highest Honors in Trap Shoot- 
ing for 1913. 


@ The Official Amateur Average was 
won with an L. C. Smith gun with 
Hunter one-trigger by Bart Lewis. Shot 
at 6080, broke 5811; average 95.58%. 
Remember, this is a double gun, two in 
one, and at the price of one. _ IIJustra- 
tion is TRAP Grade. Price, $55; 
with ejector, $66; with ejectorand one- 
trigger, $86. 


Prices $25.00 to $1000.00 Each 
MANUFACTURED BY 


The Hunter Arms Co. 


FULTON, N. Y. 
776 Hubbard St. 


Send for Catalogue of Redesigned Grades, 














FRED SAUTER 


SPECIALIST IN 


TAXIDERMY 


IN ALL BRANCHES 


42 Bleecker Street, New York City 
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Sol, C. AER oo oconieaee ads 10 10 10 9 3—42 
10 10 6 9 5—40 
10 7 7 4 O-% 
10 10 8 6 6—40 
7 6 6 6 5—30— 18 
J. F. McCarthy .............. 10 9 7 6 4-36 
10 8 7 6 5—36 
10 10 6 6 6—38 
% 2:2. q ee 
9 8 8 7 7-30— 18 
RB eS error rere © 9 8 § § 4-31 
o.7' 2% & G- 
7 7 6 § es 
8 6 6 5 3-28 
10 § 4 3 3—-25—-148 
FE PINS Sa vccstadicane’ 6 6 6 4 5-27 
10 8 6 7 5—36 
a .2:. 5 3 ee 
9 6 § 4 48 
7 4 4 5 7-37— 45 
TOtal! waboccinies ovegavepeunsedeeavisddeeasnseubeseneee 1,239 


Claymont Trapshooters Club. 


: Claymont, Del., Feb. 28. 

The biggest shoot pulled off in Delaware in many 
moons was stages at the grounds of the new Claymont 
Trapshooters Club at Claymont last Saturday. In all 
seventy-three gunners faced the traps and took a whirl 
at the flyers. This was the opening event of the Clay- 
mont Club, and the wide publicity given its new 
grounds, and the attractive program arranged drew the 
attention of a large crowd of shooters. There were fully 
two hundred spectators. 

Lester German, J. T. Skelly, Fred Slear and W. A. 
Joslyn were the trade representatives in attendance, 
and of these German led the bunch and the field with 46 
out of # Mr. Skelly shot at but 25, breaking 20 of 

e 


them, scores: 
AT 50 BIRDS. 

Bs SGM sa ie sVockerectavaceebaareckecksacevaes cts 46 
a Th SEND. cS aadta cane ev ae ave oscileces nese caNease 40 
elite TE NMS io. nxevivnveesccvavsciencastuctpateascese 40 
El, MIDE «ete ds taccidececdcdsCkesditwenhenedadeons 38 
MALDON «aie cs Vanes beat edie cieeatancdedaxcceneaas 38 
MG, MME IN cwAT ouinedleemince sedkead Gan den neeeseacae 38 
ee, MT Cogn Gsa Cadceu ste ubkine vats on ceeee caeeuieun cere 37 
EAGOS MM 55.55 paca Used vabue-clcats <ovadendexecenceekene 37 
IG SE ace c us Coavevecusadedadd: o@6edeceeasnial 33 
i SOMME seh card csvercucconsvenacues receledsexedons 33 
Lou Jarrell Dear heen Nd deravecscceseee cécaduckdasedc usecase 33 
Bee  WAMIIIINNNL 9 evs aca cc eeic.cWs cous ace vocueedacueares 32 
ee: MEME ARG Sac cairency sdaesdeeke ts ckcspaeccewwaiaadon 32 
ey SME Fira sala dsskes Seisicaika adpewaeneandeasnekiensied 31 
Be COMI Ge to oaes cca Shgtanaleasss- css cecuccuioccesedinteck 32 
i: Me, EI. ois Gu cighleciu'e a Raeus s oon Neuse saceaconien 30 
BE RUM cis ods bh Uae dead eeduseacudeweccunosaeunees 30 
Wt; SME eo arcUcelauad goSececdavaxrdacn odbccaatcaaianeeen 29 
i. ED naib 55:4 va Nesek Goesl.deedaeankatccweedeeden 28 
Se PRE acted dass. all neceedt<vo8sie do cettoast anes 28 
MECME. MMMM Stas edangc@anate Onedvavnssieses dowessautiinns 28 
Mt MINN Secs cg icachsexceres ccedsstanaisdaceeed 27 
i, es GUN ac PUGS ced aa eugdiencsd. -cxcxvodeush caddiiisnus 27 
ee OR ets aes canicnpsed va deea cvebabecce ecco 27 
Tet kis MMR cwoanh asia s cciepipdinind Cxewheassoleescedcnest 26 
OCNOL AMMEN casheasndcvadlancteenktecchceuden se scdcstes 26 
Mtr FR NEEDS oaua suas deenecudas ais du wes bewandece aera 24 
Beet, MME bcvctnascnadesidtevcasusuacsdcadttascussedsess 23 
MMMM cot ct nue nueuseukissunecess area chore Gus aceerce, 23 
ie © SONY Rea uaitiadtats Watte cates aeee tetas coddemaseiees 23 
Be, CAMRY wo dedicedcstie Uewiten tls taken csne tare adiens 22 
inc, MEMES, dn wt cas oeaetaws vote wwta es tieanadaoweneres 22 
Ms WEN acaba ti pecrer Ge eR ioc u cadsesadaa tweens 21 
F. W. Kurtz 21 
W. B. Smith, 21 
Se EMMY Sothink das hi useduh dbmee coche abucndaceaeee 20 





FOREST AND STREAM 





Bee Co Os dedccccnscaccecesccakhbasastscnasentaad 20 
W. By JOE co ccdciccscvccscccccocccdeneaccecsoucess eosece 39 
TRAE IIE ob6 ac Wed caccccccecccesdccdsatwecalencegmenne 18 
Ta. WET SOON sv ecbtecccicesec csdceeanievecwegetete ses 17 
Ch SN oa cc sonsebhadeccendesarumaieiudeteiaebeenss 15 
Wr Beare, Bara sic kctiicccdtheocnsanetiasersas : 
Des GOB: co caduahabsdcdatecccnses sdrckugenaeehvarsaskeaes 14 
AT 35 BIRDS. 
Thee Tne scot hadadoedits cae venc<ccderatamnewbaeee 24 
AT 25 BIRDS. 

{: De RN Biataricncsk cc tonaccesccatncnsanacenteueees 20 
Oth SONI. scmesabatecnecsesecccccgumeaeanandeesauanges 19 
Thy. SNR. ccutacacaccse eras sccnsudat duatnasbearkanudeee 19 
Dh. Te TAGS aaack tiie cvccesccaqearpamasiiacussetace 17 
Bis Wis OE vn Saeed doe cccvcnlcomtbadnstenedaweseeda 17 
WH Eh. ROR Mitre dita dvs sc cs uscoteetandsenivugentias 14 
Us ss i ate acs swe wo cccindenadduivexegnleaubes 14 
Me EY CED Hi cacendimcdussccccccdutactiévedasvent erdgnia 13 
i I aes cigna bhna cdneseviecencadsicas icemapeedes 13 
Be RNR So raccaduscdanessecdasaeusSecaeenenaenand 12 
BF Be Ie hadedacise scccascnrccaneecusen eeeatanauaes 12 
Cy NEI BiG d acca cess ccncceendeneetcduasecevxauss 12 
tI Grianconcaeds<ciccccaarencenceiedsneadcashenee 12 
Coe EE on pkscpackaccahecdccccdsedeneatecamebabann II 
ee ME i cntinldrs cris tna ous so ceucdliedbare Wancebeccates II 
i i A ioe RAlcaredsabrode cs soe cae dedermuanets casas dee 10 
ee ME ab d.oihcid cic v0.0.0 viv oeanememaqaed se edvente 9 
HL. T Taggart .........-ccccesscccccceccscccccccocescssses 8 
Ca MEE a tkndde dae aiecdccwcssneanneudaneeansees tata 8 
Re ae dead Keck viens os os nqameremenddadasaucnesd 8 
ae con. can menan scan reac dee deenanenidass 8 
NE EE aa dis casa as <oecncuscccndbawsgedeass 7 
. ae : 
. Papperman 

A. Hayden ........ 5 
G. V. Wolstenholm I 
W. Habbard, Jr. ... I 
Wee Wey PR paceGd i dane acdc cc ccccnatdcaatmendavisccctnn 0 


DuPont Trapshooting Club. 


Wilmington, Del., Feb. 14. 

Two events which were scheduled at the DuPont Trap- 
shooting Club to-day brought out a field of forty-six. 
The Connable Cup event was the first on the program, 
the high man being J. W. Mathews, who won with 19 
out of 25. 

The final shoot for the Class B challenge cup brought 
all the ten-men eligible for this event to the firing line, 
and while the scores were not high, they were close. 
R. P. Willis, from the 19-yard mark, won with 39 out 


of 50. 
The detailed score of the final shoot for the Class B | 


challenge cup follows: 


Hdcp. Score. 

Wee MOINES haevdccauenscsecwsstise 19 yds. 20 X 19—39 
EE BR Sx ceciaesesssdessusive 20 yds. 19 x 18—37 
ee Ut Ec oka ndeduse<he<eeawehae 20 yds 18 x 17—35 
SHRMISG  RMCNIOM, cc ci50cscccceccncoese 20 yds. 18 x 16—34 
L. NEE cnihad ddladiidesduss cenemp 20 yds 14 X 19—33 
We ae A cane ddsncndencsscoszies 20 yds 17 X 14—31 
Pe GH bce wicdacnsisincdcocnsccs 20 yds 17 X 14—31 
Date MMM, Wide scscsvcussedecs 19 yds 14 X 17—31 
et Ee SEE Gdns ces cdeicacdoesate 18 yds 13 X 14—27 
N. Ki Smith ......cssecdeccseccoees 19 yds 9 X II—20 
The scores in the final shoot for Class B cup follow: 
bE GUE nc cdacendsckdteccescas scenes GementeaEtenaeaal 31 
. 38 





N. K. Smith 
Clyde Leedom ... 
J. W. Anderson, 
S. J. Newman ... 
W. G. Wood . 
S. Tuchton 











“A successful hunting trip, using 


John C. Harris, 


my ; Ross ; .280 sa N.Y. 


From every quarter of the globe we are receiving letters of praise for the 
performances of our “Ross” Rifles. An Arctic explorer whose life, and 
that of his comrades, was saved by the hard hitting, high power, accu- 
racy and speed of his “Ross” .280, under trying conditions, adds grati- 
tude to his praise. 


FOR BIG GAME 


No combination excels the “Ross” .280 High Velocity Rifle which sells 
in New York at $55.00, and the “Ross” .280 sporting cartridge with 
copper tube bullet—patented—selling at $7.50 per hundred. 

If your dealer cannot supply you, write for complete illustrated catalogue to 


ROSS RIFLE CO., Quebec, Can. 


or Post & Floto, Agents for the 
United States, 14 Read St., N.Y. 














A Country of Fish and Game. 


of Fish an ame. All along the route of the 


fishing, also Caribou barrens. 








warded upon application to 
Ww. N. 10 
foundland. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 


A Paradise for the Camper and Angler. _ Can 
The country traversed by the Reid Newfoundland Company’s system is exceedingly rich in all kinds 
a G Railway are streams famous for their Salmon and Treut 
Americans who have been fishing and hunting 
there is no other country in the world in which so good fishing and hunting can be secured and wi 
such ease as in Newfoundland. Information, together with illustrated Booklet and Folder, cheerfully for- 


HNSTONE, General Passenger Agent, Reid Newfoundland Company, St. John’s New- 


Ideal Canoe Trips. 


in Newfoundland sa 















MAXIM SILENCER 
BOOK FREE 









“The most interesting book I ever read.” So say scores of 
You will say the 


Sportsmen, Target-Shooters and Soldiers. 
same when you get your copy. 


Explains the famous Maxim Silencer: 
para ay astonishing experiences told 
me by hunters shooting without report Pe 
noise. Surprising stories from marks- Jt MAXIM 
men about accuracy made possible SILENCER 
when report and recoil are eliminated Yall 
Experiences of Military Officers with : 
silinced rifles on the battlefield in 
Mxico. 


EXPERIENCES WITH “¢ 


Write me for complimentaly copy- 

Mention CALIBRE and MAKE of your 

rifle and give your dealer’s name. 
Hiram Percy Maxim 


5 * 17 Colt’s Armory 
Maxim Silencer Co. Hartford, Conn. 


CHAS. D. BARNEY & CO. 
Bankers and Brokers 


MEMBERS OF NEW YORK AND PHILADELPHIA 
STOCK EXCHANGES 


122 So. Fourth St., Philadelphia 25 Broad St., New York 








W. M. NICHOLS 


HAND MADE FISHING RODS 


Fishing Tackle of Every Description 
Special for January and February 
Two-piece Greenheart Weakfish Rods at from $4.00 to $6.00; 
worth double. Bargains in two-piece Kait Casting Rods. 


Room 116 136 Liberty St. New York 











John 3721 


S. RIGAS CO. 


CUSTOM MADE 


CIGARETTES 
2-4 Cedar St. New York 






Please announce that the Interstate Associa- 
tions entire Registered Tournament Fund for 
Nineteen Fourteen will be exhausted by the a 


plications now before us and obligations already 


incurred. 
E. REED SHANER, Secretary. 

























“KANT LEAK” 
Suits 


Motorcycle Suits that fit; that 
are made to fit snugly; that 
have a style, too, not to be 
overlooked; that are treated 
with a patented preparation 
enabling them to withstand 
wind and rain absolutely; 
these are “KANT LEAK’”’ 
Motorcycle Suits. 








Motorcycle 





WRITE NOW FOR CATALOG 


Richard F. Hill Mig. Co. 


217-219 HIGH STREET 
NEWARK, N. J. 












































STRONG POSTAL POINTS 


First: Standard policy- 
reserves, now nearly 
$10,000,000. Ines ts 
force nearly $50,000, 4 


Second: Old-line legal 


EPR VOI ITT OPS anne a esters eer eee - 


reserve insurance—not fra- 
ternal or assessment. 

Third: Standard spolicy- 
See se approved by the 


ate Insurance Department. 
Fourth: Operates under 
strict State requirements 
and subject to the United 
States postal authorities. 
Fifth: High medical 
standards in the selection of 
risks. 


Sixth: Policyholders'’ 
Health Bureau provides 
one free nai examination 
each year, if desired. 





ore Postal Life Insurance Company 
pays you the Commissions that 
other Companies pay their agents 


HE POSTAL LIFE is the only Company that opens its doors to the 
public so that those desiring sound insurance-protection at low cost can 
deal directly for it, either personally or by correspondence. 


Whether you call or write, you make a guaranteed saving corresponding 
to the agent’s commission the first year, less a moderate advertising charge. 
Your first year Commission Dividend ranges up to 


In writing simply say : 
particulars for my age as per 
Advertisement in Forest and Stream. 


FOREST AND STREAM 


PosTaL LiFe BUILDING 
35 Nassau Street, New York 


40% of the Premium 
O on Whole-Life Policies 
In subsequent years vou get the Renewal Commis- 


sion other companies pay their agents, namely 14%, 
and you also receive an Office-Expense Saving of 2%, 


making up the 
Q 2 % 


Annual 
° . 
Dividend of 
And after the first year the POSTAL, pays contingent dividends besides, depend- 
ing on earnings as in the case of other companies. 


Such is the POSTAI, way; it is open to you. Call at the Company's offices, if 
convenient, or write now and find out the exact sum it will pay you at your age— 
the first year and every other. 


POSTAL LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 


WM. R. MALONE, President 
35 Nassau Street, New York 





Guaranteed 
in the Policy 


See How Easy It Is 


Mail me insurance- 








In your letter be sure to give 
I. Your Full Name. 


2. Your Occupation. 
3. The Exact Date of your Birth. 











Insurance 


























Assets : No agent will be sent to visit you: the Postal Life 
nearly employs no agents. in force 
$10,000,000 nearly : 
$50,000,000 
In the Connable cup contest each man shot at twenty- B. V. Clark ........csssseesenceeccececceeeneesescaeoooes . 
five tarkets. The scores were: We BOE oi ook ccd oieccbbnbe chee vce cqustyisveevsteres 12 
Te ee EP eT er er ee 12 
We WD OG ois iics i i as.ce osc scene cs stonwocccis qesteceseges it GaP PMG Lc colcaacioreticakeceesheseceedbeantare 13 
Fe. W. Bush ......--..eeeeeeseeeeeeeceeeeereeeeseeee ene MOE RR JDP MME, vc ceiren scl ooradarrnw tha viled os eudrwaaeeeens 18 
N. K. Smith «2.00.0... eee eeeeeeeeeer ester sereeeeeeeees 1G Wiklinty Coyne cisccccesccvesscewessccvevcreesctevevee cue 16 
Ly, Ly Jarrell .........-.eeeeeecercercreeree seers eeceecees De 8S MEER na Gxcatsaterecckere sss senckaseTeny eens 19 
NN eo. i cccice was bow akdd bln totasGSGhsiNebavenees i. Ce tC. o 0, 2 alana aeneiaagubhavenmda ged 5 
C. W. Papperman .........-.seeeeeeesesseerererereeeee es BD Bi Se RINE, cc savhcisOis es 0b nce anacenseUbocuncosons 13 
A, Hayden™ ..........sscseesseerseecersseseeeseeeeeenes EL, oy. Con enasncnannatan cessed acansnaeesncaeane 16 
PMR | 600 voc iguineh 665 0 ndtv eee erceeeys sees bees house 12 G i. Sylvester SP rae a oi oe oie a eater hi, ing aed ard 16 
S, J. Newman .......-.sseeeseeeveseceeesereres 16 i; Poeranees® isi vccswiirsssiversieveswvveewevewevnes 5 
HL, C, Bye ...sseseeeeeee eee eaeceseereeetereers 7 SP MMIEET ) cian i ccaudnos sca qiiehe oulesiane vale segs PEER SERES 13 
As H. Lobb oo. eeeeeeeeep ee ee eee ee Se eee te re reer ere eee 6 
ii H. Minnick 17 1S OME i, ac ciinccencsesteawie wha netrakentidieocabeies 13 
» P. Carlon ........ 17 re TE... uncuialedoctce nin ccencetnbd aventa 21 
“ t Anderson, Jr. ae 5, Ee REA Se ck ons gnsiaa cadualiresaesys 04 OC Snag as 
Son 17 F. R. Patsowsky oe 
S. R ’ OP. BME, EE b¢..<5<cabeavgoena 
i F. Lecarpentier Oe 1 EE s.c0ctsese 
i DOERBURE aE coe Cid s deb cee ccnedesinct deweceseceeses 4 W. M. Francis ...... 
; wea Baxter ...... avibeceVecescccoceseesseoeess W. S. Colfax, Jr 
i Be, WROBLY  cccctcccccdeccenenccecccncccecccccvcscecoee 1§ Stanley Tuchton 
} NE od cane caconsesttenbeneteccendteswessesse 13 " 
1 Be NOR oisiaenseesevarnntoereceserecsnseteres 12 Non-eligible. 
i 
} 
! 




















La Crosse Gun Club. 

La Crosse, Wis., Feb. 22, p's: 
Intense cold and a fierce northeast 
twisted the ne in great style at the weekl shoot 
of the La Crosse Gun Club on the above date. In spite 
of the unfavorable weather, a field of fifteen gunners 
met in competition in four events, two of 10 targets 

and two of 15 targets, with the following results 


Handicap 
Name Event I 2 3 4 
Target 10 15 o- 

: Sh. B’k. 
VOL. Sccisevacagecdins So. - 9 12-50 41 
MOREGE) Nicene caus vaseuuee ce? 9 11 9 II—§0 40 
NES ov acc dt eidse cds ‘oe 8 1I1—50 39 
TE -ivdneteece Restos 6 13 8 11-50 38 

DE, REE ccasinyucevves ence 8 10 5 14-5037 
A. MBOERE oiccccesccece 9 10 7 10—50 (36 
i NS | sdeve én d'ssseedqne ae 8 10—50 36: 
MG TEUEEY -iv'esbcccvsteees 10 8 7 7—50 3 32 
MOE io oe cseccacsocs 9 7 8—50. 32 
Fle FUCMAD oc scccsciccses eS 4 10-50 30 
C. F. Sutor ..........sseeeees 6 9 5 8—so = 28 
ii Pe REIOE -\. ss0panwcncnaues 3 9 5 9-50 
Ce aa jkabdedsckdeeeube 2 6 4 1I—50—_23 
A, EIN labo cacseseyeied 53 dbbac 3 5 6 9-50 23 
Cc. iG Mitcheli® ivenecccevenve a 13-50 44 
*Professional. 


C. F. SUTOR, Secretar 


Westy Hogans to Meet in New York, March 8. 
The annual winter meeting of the Westy Hogans a 
be held in the Grand Central Palace, New York Cit 


on Sunday afternoon, March 8, at 2 o’clock. As usual : 


this will be the most important meeting of the year of 
this famous organization of Eastern trapshooters, for it 
is at this gathering that plans are laid for the annual 
tournament in September. A large attendance of mem- 
bers is anticipated, as many of them are now in attend- 
ance at the indoor trapshooting tournaments in progres 
in New York. A draft of the program for this year’s 
shoot at Atlantic City, N. J., September 15 to 19, will 
be submitted by the tournament committee and it prob- 
ably will be adopted. An extensive campai EB: pub- 
licity will also be inaugurated at the New meet- 
ing, for the Hogans intend to make their 1914 on the 
greatest in the history of the organization. 






Indoor Championship. 

Ralph L. Spotts retained the indoor championship ai 
Madison Square Garden last wee with 97x100. Last 
year Mr. Spotts made 100 strai Ernest Von Len- 
gerke, some time champion of = Jersey, was second 
with 95, while F. B. Stephenson took third on 94. High 
oe was Neaf Apgar with 239x250, seconded by H. H 

tevens with 237, third being Wardlaw M. Hammond 
with ten less. Indoor ladies’ championship fell to Mrs. 
L. G. Vogel with 47, place being divided between the 
“ae little Miss Ele Thorpe and Mrs. Houghtor 
with 37. 

Team Scores. 

New York Chp-Fiset Team—R. L. Spotts, i 
McMahon, 47; Von Boeckman, 16; HO hg « 
T. H. Lawrence, 45. Total, » iat Segond Team—H. 
Shannon, 43; Dr. Sauer, 42; William Hyland, 42; G. i 
Martin, 40; Frank amt Dt a peas 197. Philadelphia 
Team—H. Geenwood, Moulton, 43; J. K. Green- 
wood, 41; Jose _ Kauizhy, 40; Mrs. Moulton, 28. Total, 


196. Trenton Team—J Phillips, 46; — ee 45; 
W. H. Mathews, 40; T. Aw. Mathews, 37; ~~ 
Mount Kisco Tone a H. Banke 


23. Total, 191. 
L. C. Remsen, 40; A. Betti, 46; T. B. Smith, _* 


New York Athletic Club. 
Pelham Manor, Feb. 28. 

Thirty-four shooters turned out to-day in the weekly 
shoot of the New York Athletic Club. Conditions were 
excellent. 

R. L. Spotts kopped the scratch event with 95 out of 
100. G. H. Martin won the handicap after a shoot-o 
with F. A. Baker and B. Brasdegbers, The scores: 

Monthly Cup, Twenty- ve Birds.—W. B. Ogden o0), 18, 
b. Ss. ae (4), 21; T. Lenane, ‘“ Co}, 173 a Corbet 
» H. Martin (4), 25; D. N. Sianee so A. 

“bic (5), 19; J. Rogers (0), 20; C. W. * dla (3), 
25; F. A. Baker (5), 23; H. C. Berner (5), 24; P. Cushin, 
(0, 16; Roy Pardee (5), £ Ward Hammond (0), 43 

Stephenson @,, 243 J. McManus (2), yi 
MoMahon “ aco t “Gebinell (3), », 243 Spa 
burg (4), 22; J. G. Batterson (4), 21; R. tts (0), 25; 

VL Qirver (2), 383 

= 





. P. Sousa (4), 14; W. Rh Delehanty 
er (0), 15; A Currie (5), 215 


(3 21; : 
Sick (6), 25; G. W. Lembeck (3), 22; Conrad Stein 


Oe 24; W. J. Simpson (3), 17; W. Simpson, r. (0), 
145 G. F. Pelham (3), 23; H. H. Duden (2), 16. ‘on by 
potts. 


-— Cup, Twenty-five Birds.—W. B. Ogden ©). 253 
S. oa Gn (4), 22; T. Lenane, i, (3) a1; G. a” ey 
ow H. Martin (4), 25; D. saeues 5,2 
Hubbell (5), 24; J. Rogers (0), ae . Ww. Sion ‘os 
18; F. A. Baker (5), 25; H Berner 1: 20; T. Cushing 
(03,3 23; R. E. Pardee (5), oo Ward Hammond (0), 22; 
Stephenson (2), 24; A. i. McManus ry oY 
McMahon _ 2 C. Grinnell (2), ef randen- 
burg (4), 243 J eB Batterson (4), 21; R. “Gpoies (0), a3 
v. LC Culver @u2 re AE A Sousa (4), Bi R. Dele- 
haat , isi 5 ae (4), 23; A. Currie (6); 
Cy. Stein Oh =o Ww. pouaec® ( x as; Conra 
mpson 


Siai n (2) (3), 23; W. J. Simpson, Jr. 
(0) . 143 G & 4H pe Peltier AC a4 HF H. Duden (4), 22; J. C 
Cattus (3), 22. Won b M. ahon 


Accumpletion Cup é wenty-five Birds. A B. O gden 
@. 19; L. 5. Wins ), 21; Lenane, (3), 23; 
orbett (1), "223 # Martin ( (4) 45 HE figgins 3). 203 
Berne (5), 213 “Kore (0), 18; C Berner 8) 245 

Baker (4), 25; H. C. Berner , 333 Cushing * 153 
Rooke (5), 18; Hammond (0), 18; Stephenson (1), 235 
McManus (2), 20; McMahon (0), 23; innell (2), 20 
Brandenburg (s), 25; Batterson (4), 21; Spotts (0), 23 
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FREE TO ANGLERS 


a 1914 28 page Booklet of up-to-date fishing 


tackle Specialties and full KELSO 


scrip tien of 
z Automatic 







MISLED % 


by low priced “hes 
reels. The Kelso 
costs a little more, is 


worth a great deal more 
$5.00 = a ee paid 
H. J. FROST & CO., 90 Chambers St., New York 

















Culver (1), 22; Sousa (4), 11; Delehanty (5), 18;_De- 
bacher (3), 24; Currie (6), 19; C. +, ee. (5), 16; Lem- 
beck (3), 22; Conrad Stein (0), 22; W._J. Simpson (3), 16; 
Simpson, Jr. (0), 11; Pelham (3), 20; Duden (4), 20; Cat- 
tus (3), 25. Won by Brandenburg. 

Travers Island Cup (Twenty-five Birds).—W. B. Ogden 
(2), 22; L. S. Wing (4), 22; T. Lenane, Jr. (2), 22; G. ae 

orbett (4), 25; G. H. Martin (3), % iggins (5), 19; 
Hubbell (5), 23; Rogers (0), 21; C. . Berner (3), 223 
Baker (4), 23; H. C. Berner (5), 25; Cushing (0), 18; 
Pardee (5), 24; Hammond (0), 25; Stephenson (1), 21; Me- 
Manus (3), 24; McMahon (0), 24; Grinnell (3), 22; Bran- 
denburg (5), 25; Batterson (4), 24; Spotts (1), 25; Culver 
(2), 25; Sousa (5), 14; Delehanty (5), 19; Debacher (4), 
24; Currie (6), 23; C. £ Stein (5), 20; Lem beck (4), 25; 
Conrad Stein (1), 23; Simpson (3), 233 Simpson, Jr. (0), 
16; — (3), 21; Duden (4), 24; Cattus (3), 18 Won 
b otts. 

Scrateh and Handicap Event of One Hundred Birds.— 
Ogden, 81—87; wie a La, 75—11—86; 
Corbett, 83—11—94; artin, 15—104; Higgins —21— 
76; Hubbell, 67—20—87; Rogers, ots; on W. Horace, 
77—-12—89; Baker, 82—18—100; H. C. Berner, 72—20—92; 
Cushing, 72—0—72; Pardee, 58—20—78; Hammond, 

79; Stephenson, 87—4—91; McManus, ; McMahon, 

3—1—94; Grinnell, 78—9—87; Brandenburg, 8&4—18—10a; 
Tecterten, 70—16—86 ; speee, 95—1—96; Culver, 91—6—973 
Sousa, 45—17—62; Dele ay 62—20—82; Debacher,_ 75— 
11—86; Currie, 58—21—79; C. J. Stein, 56—22—€8 ; Lem- 
beck, 85—13—98; Conrad Stein, 87—6—03; Simpson, 67— 
12—79; Simpson, Jr 53-0353; G. S. Pelham, 77—11—88; 
H. H. Duden, 68—14—82. Scratch event won by Spotts. 
Handicap event won by Martin after shoot-off. 

Distance Event.—Ogden, 19—18; Wing, ~_ Lenane, 

17—19; Corbett, 18—19; Martin, 16—20; Rogers, 21—17; 
é w Berner, 17—23; Baker, 17—14; = ¢C erner, 16— 
17; Cushing, 21—9; Hammond, 21—17; Stephenson, 20—23, 
McMahon, 21—19; Grinnell, 19—22; Branden . 
20; Spotts, 21—18; Culver, 20—18; Sousa, 17—20; acher, 
17—14; Currie, 16—18; C. J. Stein, 16—18; Lembeck, 18— 
16; Conrad Stein, 19—16; Simpson, 18—15; Duden, 17—19. 
Won by Stephenson on shoot-off. 


Stock Exchange Championship. 
West Chester, N. Y., Feb. 28. 
With aim as uncertain as this year’s market, the sports- 
men’s division of’ the New York Stock Exchange called 
pull on their annual championship event at West Ches- 
ter Country Club to-day. The shooting of Arthur Cor- 
lies and Howard Boulton was the feature, each smear- 
ing the ambient atmosphere with the a of 91 
aerosaucers for a tie on the championship. In_ the 
shoot-off Corlies lost his form and seven rocks with it. 
tting only 18x25, while Boulton went to 23 of his 25. 
nald Geddes took place with 84, companioned by 


“Ole” George McAlpin with the same number. Stuart 
Scott, a one-time Stock Exchange “champ,” was com- 
fortably tucked away in the discard with 8. In the 


10 bird handicap, Boulton and Corlies performed the 
rather unusual feat of again tieing, each aaa © 
from five. The event was won by J. F. Carlisle wi 97 
from 32 gratis sealers. The same nerve appears to exist 
among brokers at the traps and on the floor, at least we 
find one gentleman with a ss score of 53x100 from a 
handicap of 30. Later, thaps on the roof of Grand 
Central Palace during the coming Sportsman’s Show, 
the ten high guns of to-day will hold a satisfaction 

match at 200 birds. 
This was the fourth championship event and the 
fourth champion. There were 42 entries. The sutimary: 
Championship Shoot. 


Name . Strings of 25. Totals. 
Howard Boulton ......... 21 22 23 25 91 
Arthur Corlies ........... 23 22 22 24 91 
quale & cates nesase = 21 2a 19 a 

eorge ‘ PIN ..4e- I 23 23 2 
> PD, Ti icedetunccasc 21 24 17 20 Re 


Ruart Te cna cacsaceware 20 aI 19 20 8 
N. L. Carpender, 77; H. H. Benkard, 75; W. S. Jones, 
Ir, 75; Edward Roesler, 74; Lawrence Crawterd, 735 

F. Wilcox, 72; W. W. Pe oi J J. Dick, 70; S. D. 
McGraw, 70; Cecil Lyon, 68; Gerald Livingston, 67; Jay 
F. Carlisle, 65; W. E. Kimball, 66; Edward A, Tauchert, 
61; W. B. Potts, 63; W. W. Herrick, 62; W. J. Berg, 
59; A. V. Stout, 50; J. N. Borland, 59; W. A, 
59; E. M. Leask, 57; Edgar A. Sierck, 54; F. L. Richards, 
1; Huntington Norton, 


t 46; W. G, Borland, 47; G, M. 
idenberg, 49; W. W. Wright, 44; Le G. C. Griswold, 40; 
in W. S. Jo rentice Stromg. 
. P. Dixon, 23; 
Hoppin 


C. H. Thierot, 46; ones, Sr, 473 

# S. B, Freeman, 47; A. P. Pillot, 43 

Le se ) Watkins (2 strings), 16; G. B. 
ny . 

Shoot-o .—Boulton, 23; Corlies, 18. 
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Handicap Shoot—1oo Clay Birds. 
Jay. F. Carlisle, 7; Howard Boulton, 5 + Arthur 
Corlies, s N, arpender, 1592; Cecil 


yon, 
1; W. S. Jones, Jr., 1590; i 
8: Wt. Thon me 


ie eh we we Bell esis Law 

; ompson, 3 ; W. W. Pell, 1:—81; w- 
rence Crawford, 10-83: Stuart Scott, 5 ; W. E. Kim- 
bali, 17—83; Donald G. Geddes, s5—8; C. H. Thierot, 
. o F. Wilcox, 11—83; W. S. Jones, Sr., 40-3 
erald Livingston, 20—87; } as sm 6—88; W. B. 


Potts, a . J. Berg, 27—86; . Herrick, 1 e 
yar . McAlpin, 5s—89; t. L. Richards ; E. M. 
ask, > 


idenberg, 27—76; E. A. Tauchert, 18—79; W. 


Wright, 28—72; Prentice Strona, 28—71; Edgar A. Sierck, 


14—68; S. B. Freeman, 15—62; Huntington Norton, i 
W. G. Borland, 20—67; Le G. C. Griswold, 21—61; A. P. 
Pillot, 35—69; T. P. Dixon, 30—53. 





Port Washington Yacht Club. 


: Port Washington, L. I., February 22. 
_Eight shooters wended their way along the cracker- 
line at the shoot here to-day. B. C. Gould, thanks to 
te goneenaey of the handicapper, won with 90 from 28. 
C. M. Prankard was second with 8 from the same gift. 
Third smasher was “Buck” Hyde with 81 from 16. 

Other scores were: 
Harry Brown (32), 77; L. B. Smull (8), 76; R. B. Hults 
(28), 76; W. M. Hyde (20), 66; C. L. Thompson (16), 60. 


Monte Carlo Shooting. 
Monte Carlo, February 4. 
The final stages of the Grande Poule d’Essai saw a 
get otcuspie between the United States and Canada, 
r. D. A. Upson, with 24 straight kills, beating Mr. R. 
S. Van Vlak by one bird. 

Punctually at noon a start was made and it was soon 
evident that the birds were again of the best. After 
five more rounds only six shooters had accounted for 
ten kills; in fact, only seven ns had accounted for 
nine straights when soofr. out of the pool was arranged 
to to the first shooters missing. 

These were Signor Cesarano and Signor Rossini, leav- 
ing only Messrs. Rabel, Fadini, Van Viak, Upson and 
Sessa in the show, when another arrangement was made 
of 2,ooofr. to the fifth, which was awarded to Signor 
Fadini, who failed at the fifteenth bird. oe 

At this stage the four shoters left in agreed to divide 
the money left and shoot for the gold medal. A mag- 
nificent contest then. took place. 

M. Rabel failed in the seventeenth round, and Signor 
Sessa in the twentieth round. 

Mr. Van Vlak and Mr. Upson, still shooting in great 
style and with confidence, continued until the twenty- 
fourth round, when Mr. Van Vlak missed his pigeon 
(a good rising bird), and Mr, Upson, scoring, was ac- 
claimed the winner of the gold medal and also of this 
important event. 

t was a great and exciting contest considering that 
out of 127 shooters Mr. Upson and Mr. Van Vlak were 
individually representing respectively the United 
States and Canada. 

The winner shot with a gun made by the well-known 
firm of James Purdey and Mr. Van Vlak with a Scott 


n. 
The money was divided as follows: 
Mr. D. A. Upson (United States), 24-24, gold medal 
and yr cneckans dicdetcksckecdancdentabieokateceds a 
Mr. Van Viak (Toronto, Canada), 23-24, 3526fr 
Signor Sessa, 19-20, 3526fr.. 
M. Rabel, 16-17, 3526fr..... 
Signor Fadini, 14-15, 2000fr. 
Signor Cesarano, 10-11, 500f 
—— Rossini, 9-10, soofr.... gbuewee 
e day’s proceedings wound up with 81 shooters con- 
pers a handicap pool (1oofr. entry). Messrs. Den- 
fert, de Mola, Asti, Bela von Gaspardy, Count Haug- 
witz, E. Von Hoobruck, Comte pares, B. Falz-Fein, 
Locatelli, Colombel, Goeldel, Lafite, Gallia 
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New Jersey State Champions. 
Red Bank, N. J., February 28. 

‘(Representing the Smith Gun Club, of Newark, Louis 
Golgntt and Charles Day, and later Colquit, Day and 
J. E. Baldwin, captured the championship of New Jersey 
for two and three-man teams, es at the state 
championship trap-shooting tournament held at Riverside 
Gun Club this afternoon. The titles were formerly held 
by Ed. Vonkattengell and J. Frank James and Von- 
kattengell, James and Albert L. Ivins, respectively, of 
the Riverside Clwb. - The total scores in the two-man 
event here: Smith Gun Club, 8; Riverside, 86. In the 
three-man event the scores were: Smith n Club, 138; 
Riverside, 130 


By defeating Charles Day, of the Smith Gun Club, | 


Venkattengell retained the individual state- champion 
ship, winning by the score of 23 to 21. 
shot for at 100 clay targets each. The shoot resulted in 
a tie, 8 to 89. 
Vonkattengell broke 23 and Day broke 21. 

The six-man championship was retained by the River- 
side Club by the total score of 251 to 228. Out of the 
fifty targets shot at in this event Colquit was high 
man on the Smith Gun Club team, breaking 41. 
on the Riversides, broke 47. 


In the two-man event at fifty targets Day was high | 


man with 47, while James broke Day was also high 
= in shooting at fifty targets in the three-man event 
with 49. ; 

The weather conditions were not ideal for the shoot. 
The sky was overcast and the atmosphere was rather 
hazy, which made it hard for the trap-shoeters to 
quickly sight the targets. The large crowd of onlookers 
who persistently gathered about the man tending the 
trap release also bothered the gunners to a-certain ex- 
tent, for when they called “pull” the rolanse man many 
times did not obey, as he did not hear the order. 
individual and total scores were as follows: 


Stout, 23—8; J. N. Borland, + 3 | 


ni, Cesarano. | 


This event was | 


In the shoot-off at twenty-five targets | 


James, | 





Two 


Special Rod Offers 


GOOD FOR ONE MONTH ONLY 


These rods are the product of the famous 
‘* Bristol ’’ rod makers and are guaranteed 
to satisfy you or your money back. 


FIRST—Send us $1.10 and 15c. foi deliv- 
ery and our special steel bait or fly rod in ahy 
length you choose will be sent to you. The 
cork handle, independent butt, locking reel 
band and full nickel plated mountings are some 
of the salient features of these splendid rods. 


SECOND—Send us $3.25 and 15c. for deliv- 
ery, and we will send you, by return mail, a 
beautiful steel Western style bait casting rod, 
either 44, 5, 54, 6 or 64 feet. 

This rod has cork handle, nickel mountings, 
solid metal reel seat and detachable finger hook; 
trimmed with three extra large genuine agate 
guides and agate casting tip-top, all German sil- 
ver mounted. Packed in flannel partition bag. 


The Two Rods For $4.50 


As manufacturers, we save you the middleman’s 
profit. You get the best tackle here that the 
world produces and at prices no higher than 
most merchants ask for the ordinary kind. 


180 PAGE TACKLE CATALOG 


If you want our Catalog, and you do want it 
and need it, we will send it on receipt of 10c 
to cover postage. We allow the 10c on your first 
order. This Catalog is free with any purchase of 
$1 or more. Every article listed is guaranteed to 
be absolutely reliable and exactly as represented. 


EDW. VOM HOFE & CO., 
105-107 Fulton Street New York 
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PARKER BROS. 
Meriden, Conn, 


N. Y. Salesrooms: 32 Warren St. 

















A. W. duBray, Res. Agt. 
Box 102, San Francisco, Cal. 
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We make it reliable. 
Its friends have made it famous. 








“The Gun that Blocks the Sears” ; | 


Save Money By Ordering Now 


Special Low Prices Until June 1st ; i ? 


CEES LE AOC DAE PIO I IP STIL NI PES RI BT = RUST 
, 


Send for our large Catalog and Jet us show 
the low prices we are quoting. Order 
early so we can give your order careful 


attention before the busy season opens. JF YOU ARE THINKING OF BUY- 
ING A GUN THIS IS YOUR OPPORTUNITY 


ESTABLISHED 1853. N. R. DAVIS & SONS, Lock Box 707, Assonet, Mass. 


ao - Oo ee Oo a on. 

















BOOK FOR EVERY SPORTSMAN AND HIS SON | 

Game Laws in Brief and Hand Book for Sportsmen : 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS c 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY B 

22 Thames Street, New York 


DALY TRAP GUNS WIN AGAIN 


International Indoor Trapshooting Championship Won by 


Ist R. L. SPOTTS, 997x100 — 3rd F. B. STEPHENSON, 95x 100 
—ALSO— 


INTERCITY TEAM SHOOT, WON BY NEW YORK TEAM 
Four out of the five men on the winning team used DALY TRAP GUNS 


SCHOVERLING DALY & GALES — **23%* Pxgxdwoy,yper Duane Sree 











INDIVIDUAL EVENT. 
Vonkattengell, Riverside—a1, a1, a5, 
Day, Smith Club—23, 23, 22, 21—89. 
Shoot- ott Veahantennel 23, Day a1. 


TWO-MAN EVENT. 
Rigeraifier Jomo, 21, 23—44; Vonkattengell, 20, 22—42. 
Total, 
Smith Gun Club—Colquit, 19, 23—42; Day, 23, 24—47. 


Total, 89. 
THREE-MAN EVENT. 
Rivereiie-Joenmy, 22, 21I—43; Vonkattengell, 18, 25—43; 
Ivins, 23, 2I— Total, 130. 
Smith Gun ‘Ciub—Day, x 24—49; Colquit, a1, 24—45; 


Baldwin, 20, 24—44. tal, 

SIX: MAN EVENT. 

Riverside—Ivins, 19, 17—36; Feat Tsk 23, 23—46; 
James, 24, 23—47; Billings, 23, 15—38 Shanley, 33, 
23—46; Vandeveer, 19, 19—38. Total, 251 

Smith Gun Club—Day, 20, 20—40; iquit, aI, 20—41; 
Hassinger, 18, 17—35; Baldwin, 21, 19-40; Trowbridge, 16, 
16—32; Page, 21, 18—39. Total, 228. 


Essex Gun Club. 

The Essex County Country Club trap-shooters had an 
interesting meet last Saturday, although only a few 
members turned out. B. M. Shanley, Charles H. Daly 
and Peter Hauck, Jr. ran up the highest scores. A leg 
on the season hand roan a match for the take-home 
trophy, ten pairs of doubles and an Olympic constituted 
the day’s events. 

In the take-home trophy match the scores were: 
Hauck, handicap 5, 23; B. Shanley, scratch, 20; 
Brow A. Hart, scratch, 23; C. H. Daly, scratch, 24; 

rown, handicap 6, 12; . R. Delehanty, handicap 4 

William E. Stewart, handicap 8, 18. 

"Phe season handicap scores were: Hart, scratch, 18; 
Shamiey, scratch, 22; Daly, scratch, a1; J. S. Shanley, 
scratch : Stewart, —- 6, 14; Brown, prsatee 6, 
18; Delehanty, handicap 4, 21; Hauck, handicap 5, 22. 

The O Olympic resulte B. M. Shanley, 8; Daly, 7; 


Delehanty, 4; Hauck, 8; J. S. Shanley, 8: Hart, 9; 
Stewart fi rown, 2. 3 
The fo lowing scores were made in the ten pairs of 


doubles match: B. M. Shanley, 12; Hart 33 ewart, 
6; — 3; W.-H. Peck, 5; Dal ly, 93 Delehanty, 8; 
Brown 

With : handicap of 15 in the sone handicap event 
of 100 birds, Dr. Kayser scored a F. A. Potts 93, J. 
Luther Bright 93, and William Schauffler, Jr., £ 
Frank F. F. Vanderhoet, in the scratch event of ~<- ay 
defeated C. W. Winslow, a professional, 88 to 85. 

thur E. Whitney scored 83, Archibald J. McClure 7: 
and J. Luther Bright 81. 


Montclair Gun Club. 

I. Seymour Crane, following two draws with C. L. 
Bush, won the eleventh leg on the fall trophy of the 
Montclair Gun a in a shoot held on the club grounds 
last Saturday. Bush and George W. Boxall con- 
tested with the ie at twenty-five targets handi- 


The final scores were: 
ve Hdp. Broke. Total. 


G. W. Boxall ...cccccccccccccdecccece 3 ar 24 
CG Bush ..ccccccccccccccccccccecs 5 19 2 
T. S Comme ccccevcccccccescecccesccese 


6 19 
In 7. first shoot-off Bush and Crane again * tied, as 
scores being: Hap. Beche, Total. 


G. W. Boxall ..cccocccccccccccccccess a3 25 
C.. Too ne des chascocsecneeecesacavews s = = 
I, Gi GRR vis dscccencssccckasecevsces 


Crane then defeated Boxall in the pn Fo r 
one target. The score: 
Hdp. Broke. Total. 


Crane 6 19 25 
Bush .. s 19 24 
Boxall 





The score of the shoot that Ciicimateh Denell wee 
Hdp. Broke. w*Total. 





seedsasdeceseseeescsekeanaenecs 3 a1 24 
ssceasvevansaeiecyticesnade 4 aI 25 
Gade cntebunasatseaneeeerandsamass 4 aI 25 


Asbury Park Gun Club. 


Asbury Park, N. J., February 28. 
ann weather as balmy as oneing, 2 a big crowd watched 
nners at the traps of the Asbury Park Gun Club 
~ 2 Boardwalk this afternoon. The blue rock hitting 
of Taylor, Matthews and Joe Harris were features. The 
scores: 
er team match, 50 birds—Taylor, 17, 21; Clayton, 
16; total, 70. Hardy, 18, 15; Harris, 18, 20; total, 71. 
ao shooting 50 birds—Class A—A. Matthews, 20, 20; 
Taylor, 24, 18; Sa. 16, 18; Burtis, 14, 18; Class B— 
Thompson (handicap 4), 8, 16; Alton (4), 12, 11; Clay- 
ton (4), 15, 15; Joseph Harris (scratch), 22, 19. 


Smith Gun Club. 

Most of the crack shots of the Smith Gun Club went 
down to Red Bank ‘last Suess ae rene to shoot for 
State championship_ trophies. shooters were on 
hand. Those who did face the traps at at Wiedenmayer’s 
Park made the following scores: Mason, 13, 10; H. 
Holman, 18, 20, 22, 20; J. Mason, 20, 24, 22, 22; E. Tloetze, 
19, 20, 18; T. Mackey, 18, 16, 12. 


Larchmont Yacht Club. 
Larchmont, March 1, 1914. 

Mas cap dicap)—Twenty-ive clay birds. | R 
arc U1 me ice —Twenty-five cla irds. ; 
- Spots, Gh, Burns (0), 22; W. E. Ferguson, 
ee Tor 21; a oe ©, 21; 
oh Ww Re Shore @), a1; G. J. oe > Ww. 
Fitzgerald (5), 1 A. W. Allison (1), 19; a Jr. 
ey. 18. Shoot-o wor Foy K. 


isitors’ Cup (FP -- \ente-dive clay birds. R. 


FOREST AND STREAM 


K. oo ae ae ©), 23; A. L. Burns (1), 23; T. Lenane, Jr. @, 

Corbett (2), 21; W. E. a @). 35 R. 
Spotts 15). 20; D. F. McMahon (0), 20; Dr. Short 
(3), 19; A. W. se (1), 12; A. W. lec (), 15. 
Shoot-off won — > potts. 

Take-Home oe Cantos .—Twenty-five clay 
birds. A. W. —- (4), 25; R. Spotts (7), 24; R. L. 
Seous rm a4; T. Lenane, Jr. (2), 23; A. L. Burns (1), 
23; G Corbett (0), 23; W. E. Ferguson (3, 23; Dr. W. 
B. S03 (2), 22; D. F. McMahon (1), 21; A. W. Fitz- 
gerald (4), 16. 

Accumulation Cup (Handicap). ae clay birds. G. 
z Caenete (4), 49; L. Burns (4), K. Spotts (10), 
46; Dr. B. Short nx 46; D.  Sittanen (0), 46; A 
W. Allison (4), 44; R. L. Spotts * 0), 43; T. Lenane, Jr. 
(2), 40; A. W. Fitzgerald (10), 31. 

Scratch o->s hundred ee clay birds. A. L. 
Burns, 131; F. McMahon, 130; R. L. Spotts, 128; G. J. 
a ay 31243 Dr. W. B. Short, 114}, T. Lenane, Jr., 112; 

E, a 109; A. W. Allison, 106; R. K. Spotts, 
= A. Ww. itzgerald, 67. 

Handicap Cup.—One hundeyd and twenty-five cla 
birds. A. L. Burns pe II . K. Spotts (28), 115; 

J. Corbett (8), ra Minch hon (2), 110; Dr. B. 
Short (13), 108; L. *; otts (0), 108; T. Lenane, Jr. 
(7), 103; A. W. Fitzgerald (23), 81. No shoot-off. 

Fifteen Clay Birds (Scratch).—A. L. Burns, 14; D. F. 

McMahon, 14; Dr. W. B. Short, 13; &. Spotts, at : 
. Corbett, 11; W. E. Ferguson, 9; R. K. Spotts, 6 
nane, Jr., 9; A. W. Allison, 9; A. W. Fitagerald, - 

Shoot-off won by A. L. Burns. 

Birds (Scratch).—R. L. Roots, 9% A Us 

Burns, 8 a  J- Corbett, 8; sD. J: McMahon, 8; Lenane, 

Jr., 7; A. W. Allison, 7; A. Fitzgerald, 6; Dr. W. B. 

Short, 6; R. K. Spotts, 4; Ww E. Ferguson, 4. 


A COUNTRY TRAP-SHOOT. 

There is some little pride in skilfully dragging 
a pair of snowshoes over the drifted ridges and 
far more in clawing a canoe out of one danger 
into another when April has sent these snow- 
drifts down the river in a yellow torrent, but 
that pride which comes to every American as by 
degrees he learns to point his beloved shotgun 
true at the traps can be compared to nothing. 
To it I hand the laurel. The cup brims full. 

You know those little post-cards you get at 
regular intervals in the warm summer months 
that read: 


Regular Club Shoot Wednesday, the 17th, at 
two o'clock. 
Last Shoot for DuShot Trophy. 
Club Prize, Silver Cup. 
New Shooters and Visitors Welcome. 


Well, don’t there come all over you a wave of 
comfortable anticipation? You can’t deny it 
and no one will ever give you the chance. Some- 
one grabs your arm on the street and “hollers” 
in your ear, “Say, Bill, je know Sam Benedict, 
representing the Rekrap Gun and White Shells, 
is going to be with us Wednesday?” 

Many an eye has been cast aloft for thunder- 
heads by Wednesday noon, but a cloudless sky 
smiles reassuringly back and quarter to two 
finds you swinging your pins in a lively manner 
to the tune of a steady pop, pop, pop from around 
the small grove at the corner. What a smile 
lights your face as you suddenly come in full 
view of the shooting grounds! The small circus 
crowd of spectators, the white position posts in 
a graceful arc against the green and the solemn- 
faced old trap house guarding the green meadow 
beyond. Will you ever forget those short walks 
to the gun-rack through a crowd of the best 
fellows on earth, everyone tickled to death to see 
you, and the handshake of the professional 
which passeth all understanding? Verily, the 
feeling of good fellowship and fairness fills the 
air and the nitro fumes thereon make you prance 
like a warhorse as you dig the pride of your 
heart out of the gun case. 

As you struggle to hunt up your squad and 
your position therein with one eye and with the 
other watch the antics of a twenty-gauge fiend 
popping at targets, a brother shooter gains an 
























































The Motors That Never Backfire 
‘In Which Motor Are You Interested? 
| The Roberts Motor Co., <ssovscr omo 












FIRST IN AMERICA, "5 odie ai. sotses 
9 are JACOBS BIRD-HOUSES 
Eleven beautiful designs for Purple 
TRIES s cntvinendscee $6.50 up 
Individual nest-boxes, the best for 
Wrens, Bluebirds, Tree Swal- 
lows, Chickadees, ete.. $i 00 
each, 12 for.. ar 0.00 
Parcels Post Fe sgaaee 
Postage extra. 
JACOBS FOOD SHELTERS for 
winter birds, outwits the Sparrows 
and feeds the desirable birds. 
AUDUBON BIRD LUNCH-COUNT- 
ERS. $5.00each. 2 for $9.00. 
JACOBS FEEDING BOOTH, 
$1.00 each. 12 for $10.00. 
GOVERNMENT SPARROW TRAP, 
the most successful trap for cap- 
turing the English Sparrows, $4 
Our each. Free with a $50.00 order for 
Indorsement bird-houses, etc. All prices F. 0. B. 
Waynesburg, Pa. 
Our new illustrated booklet of Bird-Houses, Nest-Boxes, 
Food Shelters, Sparrow Traps, etc. Sent for ten cents 
stamps or silver. Mention this magazine. 


JACOBS BIRD-HOUSE COMPANY, 404 So. Washington Street, WAYNESBURG, PA. 




























) Nyoil Absolutely Prevents R 


Use it on your gun, revolver, bicycle, 
talking machine, reel—in fact, for any 
~)4 purpose tor which a fine, pure, lubricat- 
Wing oil is desired. It never chills or 
hardens, ‘“‘ gums” or smells bad. Ask 
sporting goods or hardware dealer. Large 
fbottle, cheaper to buy, 25c. ; trial size, 10c. 


F. NYE New Bedford, Mass. 


Ask your watch repairer whose 
oil he is using on your watch, 
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ION Sleeping Bag 


with pms Mattress 


the most satisfactory camp bed made. Can be 
used anywhere and when deflated occupies 
little space. 


, SLEEP OUT OF DOORS 


No sleep is more healthful or restful than sleep 
in the open, provided your bed is right. Per- 
fection Sleeping Bags fill every requirement. 


Ask for Catalogue of our guaranteed Mattresses 
for home, camp, yacht aud automobile use. 


Mailed free. 
m Pneumatic 
Mfg. Co. 


284 Ninth Ave. 
= Brooklyn, N.Y. 
















ARCHERY 


JAMES DUFF, “iSGincrons 


130 Zabriskie St. Jersey City, N. J. 


All goods made on the premises and guaranteed. 
No foreign stock kept. A DUFF Lemonwood BOW 
was used in making the world’s record. DUFF’S 


Arrows won last year’s American Round Championship. 
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offing near your right ear and announces, “That 
professional is shooting the straightest gun ever 
seen on these grounds, yes, sir, only one and 
three-quarters inch drop at the heel and one and 
a quarter at the comb. Ye want to try her, ’bout 
everyone has, and say, she points as true as a 
weather-vane and feels as light as a feather, 
eight-pound gun, too.” “If the frost don’t git 
my corn I’m going ter have one of them guns 
or bust a horn off. I’m scared to pick her up 
again for fear I can’t let go.” 


FOR SALE 


An Opportunity of a Lifetime 








‘ae Se & <n ee 
TREASURE ISLAND, comprising about seventy- 
five acres in Lake Griffin, on route of the Ockla- 
waha canal to Jacksonville; can leave the dock 
at the bungalow on a yacht and cruise up the 
famous Ocklawaha river into the St. Johns, 
thence to Jacksonville. All cleared, improved 
and suitable for a winter home; a winter colony 
of fifty to 200 homes; or for a hunting and fish- 
ing club. Has a large bungalow, completely fur- 
nished; three cottages, servants’ quarters, sta- 
bles and barns, two boathouses, seven wharves, 
one 37-foot cruising cabin yacht, one 17-foot 
open launch; six fishing boats and complete 
fishing outfit, including storage for any amount 
of live bait. Its shores teem with fish, making 
it a perfect FISHERMAN’S PARADISE. Splen- 
did water supply from two FLOWING WELLS, 
four-inch; the only two in this section. Island 
can be connected with mainland by roadway, 
enabling automobiles to go from mainland to 
bungalow on point of island, about one mile in 
the lake. 

Treasure Island is FREE FROM FROST; toma- 
toes, peppers, potatoes, beans, squash, straw- 
berries, cabbage, lettuce and peas have been 
growing there all winter without slightest indi- 
cation of cold damage. The entire island, about 
seventy-five acres, is now planted in the above 
named vegetables, which should realize the pur- 
chaser several thousand dollars. 

With the island, goes an excellent citrus nur- 
sery business comprising approximately two 
million trees, complete with tools and imple- 
ments, live stock, wagons, houses for foremen, 
s.ables and barns; office equipment and automo- 
bile. A COMPLETE GOING ORGANIZATION, 
NOW DOING BUSINESS WITH COMPETENT 
FOREMEN AND SALES DEPARTMENT. The 
nursery is located on about 100 acres of land, 
well situated, set in grapefruit grove form so the 
GROVE WILL REMAIN AFTER THE NURSERY 
TREES ARE SOLD. The larger.part of the nur- 
sery land is LAKE-FRONT PROPERTY. With 
this property goes the charter, issued but not 
used, for $250,000. 

Both properties will be sold as one at a sacri- 
fice for QUICK SALE; as the owner is com- 
pelled to retire on account of ill health. They 
are well located in a healthy and beautiful part 
of Florida, with excellent hard roads and ,rail- 
road station on the property. 

THE ENTIRE PROPOSITION MUST BE 
SEEN TO BE APPRECIATED 

AN EXCELLENT OPPORTUNITY TO MORE 
THAN DOUBLE YOUR MONEY IN A VERY 
SHORT TIME. 

Address QUICK SALE, LOCK BOX 3, LEES- 
BURG, FLA. 








FOREST AND STREAM 


“Say, who’s ahead on this silver watch fob 
business?” you ask. 

“You and Uncle Charles are prize turkeys on 
that. See, its posted right here, and say, you’ve 
got five added targets. I hope there ain’t thir- 
teen in the shoot-off; I hate that miss-and-out 
system.” 

A volunteer squad hustler has already herded 
squad number one to the score. All eyes are on 
“Skinney” at position number one. He is shoot- 
ing a six-dollar single-barrel, but is as happy as 
though it were a six-hundred-dollar work of art. 
He moans huskily for his target in the true pro- 
fessional voice. Away it skims like a lark. 
“Skinney” holds on, pulls, pulls again and yet 
again, each pull augmented by a spasmodic yank 
of the muzzle of the gun and a further stretch- 
ing of necks of the spectators. The target breaks 
in half about ten feet off the ground, almost out 
of sight. All hands voice their approval. “Skin- 
ney” is elated. Number two says a little prayer, 
pokes his automatic out at the trap house and 
draws a straight-away that alights safely on the 
sod. Number three ducks the automatic’s ejected 
shell with a neatness born of long practice and 
good-naturedly cusses his luck at being squaded 
alongside an auto gun. No automatic for him, 
no siree. He calls loudly over his two burnished 
tubes for a target and leaves a little pinch of 
blue dust quite close to the trap house. One of 
the two oldest members of the club stands at 
position five; old in years, but not at heart. His 
eyes can’t find the targets till they get well 
away, but his aim is deadly none the less. More 
often than not his total score places his name 
only second to one on the score sheet and he 
never misses a club shoot. And so squad number 
one goes at the first event of fifteen targets hot 
and heavy, each individual covering himself with 
glory or gloom in direct ratio to his breakage. 

To the left of the flagpole and just back of 
the score and bulletin boards is the gun rack, 
and such a collection. There in a prim row stand 
guns wise in partridge lore, guns that pulled 
down the fox “a good twelve rod, by gum!” All, 
double, automatic, repeater, built for the open 
season on game. But no; there is an unfamiliar 
gun on the end. It must be the professional’s. 
My! but what a beauty. A long stock straight 
of grip, fat of comb, and the wood, dark, rich, 
watered satin, fitted by an artist to a frame cun- 
ningly engraved and locked solidly to two bar- 
rels black as midnight without, bright as bur- 
nished silver within. It attracts the boys like a 
pan of milk a spaniel pup, and it has won you 
already. 

The second squad is loudly called for. Ere 
iong your right barrel will radiate heat -like a 
cob pipe at a country fair, for you are number 
three in this squad and mighty glad you brought 
along the little red hand protector. Standing at 
the score playing with your fifteen favorite trap 
loads in your shell bag, you overhear a kindly na- 
tive remark, “Now ye'll see ‘some shooting.” 
And sure enough you have been squaded with 
the fastest five. But you have been lucky in the 
few last shoots and your score warrants it. A 
quiet brother stands at position one. That quiet 
manner conceals a quick eye and sure swing. He 
snuffs his target seemingly without effort. No 
less a celebrity than the professional stands to 
your right, his good-natured face grown serious 
for an instant, for it hasn’t taken him long to 
discover that trap number one sends a target 


screaming out a good sixty-five yards, while trap 
two tosses up a little pop fly a scant forty yards. 
Among those who draws up to see the visitor is 
an old gentleman who throws away a shell box 
he has been tearing into squares, pulls his cap 
over his eyes and makes ready to secretly absorb 
every motion of that gamy, confident way 


professionals have with their guns. Would 
that we could observe in other walks of 
life every little rule of etiquette as does the pro- 
fessional in his. He calls for his target in an 
off-keynote that brings a happy smile to the old 
gentléman back of him and it lasts till long after 
the target has been smashed close to the traps. 
Pure luck brings you a string of thirteen out of 
the fifteen when the event is over. The “pro” 
and you have tied, but you know something the 
crowd leaves out of its reckoning. You know 
the professional has not been getting his targets 
promptly when he called for them, that the traps 
throw at different speeds; in fact, he would 
have gone straight nine times out of ten with a 
perfect outfit while you have been shooting over 
this outfit all summér. You have a feeling down 
in your heart that you wish he had his fifteen 
straight chalked down to him and hope he will 
lead by a good margin in the next event of ten 
targets. But your uncanny luck won’t leave you 
and you run straight in this event while he drops 
one. Of course you are overjoyed to get the 
silver watch fob trophy and wear it as proudly 
as any engaged girl a two-carat diamond. The 
silver cup goes to a shooter who had an added 
target handicap like unto a barrel of blue rocks 
and he is overcome with joy. He creeps off to 
take a look at it all alone while several sing out 
to him, “Say, ye going to git something to put 
into it?” 

Now that the prize shooting is over, all seri- 
ousness is thrown to the winds, squad after squad 
is made up. “Steve,” a good brush shot, falls 
into his habit of dropping to one knee when the 
target springs away and can’t see why his cylin- 
der barrel won’t “mash” ‘um. Uncle Charles 
makes a double hole in his shell box each time 
by calling for a double, and everybody leans 
with him for the second target and sighs with 
him as it alights on the ground. 

As though to crown the events of the day, a 
rabbit, a real live bunny, rushes into the arena 
seventy yards beyond the trap house, sees his 
mistake in a twinkling and returns whence lhe 
came. The baying of a beagle pup heard the last 
half hour is explained. A full company of trap 
shooters skurry across the meadow in ragged 
order and line up on the bank overlooking the 
river bottoms like a row of crows on a rail fence. 
some with their heads inclined to catch the faint- 
est sound, all with mouths wide open and pro 
truding eyes. Silence reigns. A straggling re 
treat is made. Another club shoot is over, but 
not till Uncle Charles, the patron saint of the 
club, has cornered the professional and told 
how Joe Brown was pinched by a bear at the 
mouth of a den as the bear coming out crowded 
by Joe going in. 

FRED. O. COPELAND. 


A tract of 2,600 acres, in Warren and Polk 
counties, Iowa, has been obtained for the first 
game preserve to be established in that part of 
the State. Des Moines issues twice as many 
licenses as any other city in the state, it is 
claimed. 
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For Sale. 
GAME BIRDS 


Hungarian Partridges, Quail, Ring-neck, Pheasants, Wild | 
Turkeys, Oapercailzie, Black Game, Wild Ducks, Decoys, | 


Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants, Peafowl, Cranes, 
Storks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 
“ RVERYTHING IN THE BIRD LINE 
FROM A CANARY TO AN OSTRICH" 


Iam the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 
in land and water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 


G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 


Box “ F” DARIEN, CONN, 


RAINBOW TROUT 


are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stocking 
with some of the nice yearlings or fry from our 
hatchery, and you will be pleased with the results, 


PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY 


Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 


~ Small-Mouth Black Bass 


We have the only establishment dealing in young 
small-mouth black bass commercially in the Unite 
States. Vigorous young bass in various sizes, rang- 
ing from advanced fry to 3 and 4 iach fingerlings 
for stocking purposes. 


Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 
HENRY W. BEAMAN_ - 





of all ages for stockin 
Brook Trout brooks and lakes. Brook 
trout eggs in any quantity. Warranted delivered 
anywhere in fine condition. Correspondence solicited. 
THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO. 


'Ilvymouth, Mass. 


- ADIRONDACK BROOK TROUT 


We have a million brook trout ranging from one 
to six inches. 

To reduce stock we are selling at reduced rates. 
Order now for spring delivery. 


DRUMLIN TROUT HATCHERY, Barneveld, Oneida Co., N.Y. 


Ten Thousand Yearling Brook Trout 


5 to 6 inches 
ong, for sale at a low price; also 40,000 Fingerlings, 
deliverable October Ist. 


M. G. CRAFT »  Bevans, Sussex Co., N. J. 


RED CUBAN GAMES 


Beautiful, Deadgame, and 
Fighters; as well as high class 
layers. Send for price-list 
and testimonials at once. 
GEORGE W. MEANS 
Concord, North Carolina 











To Form a Hunting Club. 

_ Wanted to form a hunting club on my South Caro- 
lina plantation. Best ducking and deer hunting in this 
region. Plantation can be purchased by club and paid 
for by subscriptions. Would accommodate twenty men. 
Fine building for clubhouse. Ask for full information, 
= obligation. Address: Hurting Club, care of this 
Office. 


A REMARKABLE PHOTOGRAPH 
Copies of unusual photograph of partri on 


nest, cover illustration on January 17th e 
of Forest and Stream may be had from me. 
Original 8x10 photograph sent post paid on 


receipt of 75 cents. 
C. A. HOOKER EVART, MICH. 








Wanted : Books by Frank Forrester | 


L. A. COMSTOCK 


Care of Doubleday, Page & Co. Garden City, L. 1. 


New Preston, Conn. | 


FOREST AND STREAM 


WANTED— 
Twenty 
Sportsmen! 


I can get an option on 


FIFTEEN THOUSAND ACRES 
of remarkably fine shooting land 
within sixty miles of Charleston, 
South Carolina, and only twenty- 
five miles from Georgetown, 
directly on the railroad. 


The land may be rented at 
a very low price. No finer 
quail and turkey country is to 
be found anywhere. 


I want to form a 
CLUB OF TWENTY GENTLEMEN 
to take over the land for fifteen 
years—the membership to each 
would be moderate. 
If you are interested write 
me for particulars. 


J. H. STAPLES, 


CHARLESTON, S. C. 


BUFFALO HORNS 
AND 
PRAIRIE DOGS 


My original collection. Real buffalo (bison) 
horns, not trimmed or polished—Rough relics ot 
the plains. A distinct novelty for gun racks, 
hall trees, etc. Will send you a set of two, pre- 
paid for $1.50; two sets $2.50. 

Also strong live prairie dogs $2.00 each; a pair 
for $3.00. 


Write to E. B. CASE, Morristown, S. D. 





CLUB MEMBERSHIP FOR SALE 


In an incorporated fishing and hunting club, holding valuable leases in the 


Province of Quebec. 


The club has an active membership of twelve, and enjoys exclusive fishing 
rights on eight or ten beautiful lakes, one of which is twelve miles long, and others 


from three to five miles long. 


BEST BLACK BASS and TROUT FISHING in the Province of Quebec. Moose, 
Superb pheasant shooting in the Fall. 

This is an opportunity to become a member of a small, select club at a mod- 
erate price and dues. The territory is protected by the club’s own warden. No 
club house, for the reason that the members have preferred to build their own 
cabins or camp out amid the beautiful scenery on some of the wild lakes on the 


property. 

Fifteen hours from New York City to the last railway terminal, then three 
hours’ drive over fairly good roads to the first of the chain of lakes. 
not caring to camp or build can make arrangements at very low prices to board 
with the warden (American), an old guide and good cook. 

Address for further information, 
Box 375, FOREST AND STREAM, 22 Thames St., New York. 


deer and bear plentiful. 
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Complete Patterns and Instructions from $2 to $20 





Let us send you complete parts for a boat, shaped and 
fitted. Kasy to assemble. Save two-thirds boat build- 
er’s price. Satisfaction guaranteed or your money back, 

for complete knock-down frame of 23- 
Only $33 foot Motor Boat—12 re— 


passenge 
speed 944 to 14 milesan hour. This includes full-sized 
patterns to finish by. 

WRITE FOR BROOKS BOAT BOOK 
illustrating row boats, canoes, sail and motor boats that 
you can build. Also shows new ‘“V” bottom, Address 
BROOKS MFG. CO., 9603 Rust Ave., Saginaw, Mich. 


Oakland Hotel 


OAKLAND, FLA. 


On Lake Apopka, second largest lake in 
Florida. 

The best shooting and fishing in the State. 

Plenty of Quail, Duck and Snipe, Black 
Bass, Bream and Trout. 

Teams, Guides, Dogs and Boats Furnished. 


For further information address 


OAKLAND HOTEL. 













NAVAL ARCHITECT 


Designer of 
All Classes of Sailing Yachts and Motor Boats 


V Bottoms, swift, handsome, able, a specialty 
Jd. L. FOSTER 


Orcas, Washington 


Winter Sport with Rod and Gun 


Sportsmen, spend your winter vacation here. Good shooting ; 
thousands of ducks; plenty of quail. Both fresh and @alt 
water fishing can be had within a short distance of the house. 
Correspondence invited. Address 


THE RENDEZVOUS, Homosassa, Florida 


T. D. BRIGGS, Proprietor 





Hunting in Colorado and Wyoming 
Handsome 32-page book containing informa 

tion on the best hunting districts in Colorado 
and Wyoming,-a digest of the game laws of the 
two states, map and twenty-eight mtimate pic 
tures of wild life in colored half tones. 
one of these pictures, mounted, would be wo: 
the price of the book. For 10 cents we will 
send it postpaid. 

W. S. BASINGER, General Passenger Agent Union Pacific 

R. R. Co., Room 30, Union Pacific Bldg., Omaha, Neb. 

















Members 























FOREST AND STREAM 








HANDY OIL CAN HANDIEST 


wt It’s the same Old Reliable 3-in-One Gun oil you 
Sa always bought, but the can is mew. Can’t leak, 
don’t break and just fits your hip pocket. Has 
patent self-sealing spout. 3% oz., 25c. 
3-in-One oils perfectly lock, trigger, ejector, 
break joints. Cleans and polishes barrels inside 
~ also woden stock. Absolutely prevents 
Trust. 
FREE —Write today fora generous sample. 
XS) 3-in-One is sold by all hardware, sporting 
goods and general stores, in 3 size bottles: 
> 1 oz., 10c.; 3 02., 25c.; 8 oz., (% pint) 
Rs 50c. Handy Oil Can, 3% oz., 25c. If 
our dealer can’t supply you we will 


































send a Handy Oil Can, fall, by Par- 
cels Post for 30c. pe 


THREE-IN-ONE OIL CO. 
6 112 New Street, New York 











BLACK FOX 


FOR SALE.—Prince Edward Island Silver Black | 
Foxes, also Hudson Bay Black and Patch Foxes, Mink, | 
Skunk and Marten. Enormous fortunes being made in 
fur-ranching. We build ranches and supply animals 
on favorable terms, 

ST. GEORGES BAY FUR COMPANY 
804 Journal Building 


Boston, Mass. 





IMPORTED NORWEGIAN BBARHOUNDS, Irish | 
Wolfhounds. English Bloodhounds, American Fox- | 
hounds, Deer, olf and Cat Hounds. Illustrated | 
catalegue for 5c. stamp. 

ROOKWOOD KBENNBIA, Lexington, Ky. 





POINTERS FOR SALE 


A pair of fine pointers—brother and 
sister—9 months old, well grown. Not 
gun shy; yard broken, but no experience 
with game. $25 for the pair, if taken at 


once. 
JOHN J. MILLS 


NEUSE, N. C. R. F. D. No. 1 


E. R. COLLINS & SON, MGRS. 
HUNTINGTON POULTRY CO. 
Huntington, L. I. 








Birer Campines, Black, Blue, Buff, White Orping- 


ns, R. C. Black Minorcas, Buff Leghorns and 
Black Wyandottes. Stock,Eggs and Young Chicks. 


WRITE FOR PRICES 
See Madison Square Garden Winnings 





DOGS FOR SALE. | 


Bo you want to buy a dog or pup of any kind? Ifso, 
send for list and prices of all varieties. Always on hand. 


OXFORD KENNELS, 
35 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. | 





WANTED — Pointers and Setters to train; game plenty. Also | 


two broken dogs for sale. 
H. H. SMITH, O. K. Kennels, Marydel, Md. 


INFALLIBLE SINGLE TRIGGER 


FOR DOUBLE GUNS 
Fits any Gun, Old or New 


Price - $15.00 = & 
Special, 25.00 f— 


ABSOLUTELY PERFECT # 

In use everywhere on & 
every make of double 
gun. NOT A FAD, 

ut an ABSOLUTE NECESSITY to produce 
100 PER CENT results, With doubie trig- 
gers you have ONLY HALF A GUN, as compared to the 
SAME GUN equipped with the Infallible Single Trigger. 
With THIS trigger on your gun you have the MOST EFFEC- 
TIVE GUN ever made, or that ever will be. No other kind ot 
gun on earth can, or ever will, give you that QUICKNESS and 
CERTAINTY of the SECOND SHOT that you get with the In 
fallible Single Trigger. =IT DOES THE TRICK.= 


FREE Catalogue tells WHY. Get it NOW. 










LANCASTER ARMS CO., Lancaster, Pa 


~~ 14.—West Chester, Pa.—West Chester Gun Club. 


‘ Eachus, Sec’y. 
May 26.—Pillow, Pa—Pillow Gun Club. J. A. Binga- 
man, Sec’y. 


Y.—Cayuga County Gun Club. 


May 26.—Auburn, N. 
rd, Mgr. 


David Wadsworth, 
May 28.—La Crosse, Wis.—La Crosse Gun Club. C. F. 
Sutor, Sec’y. 
May 30.—Lindsay, Cal.—Lindsay Gun Club. 

Ogilvie, Mer. 


May 30.—Colonie Gun Club, Albany, N. Y., registered 
tournament. H. Valentine, Mgr.; Dr. W. A. 
Hudson, Sec’y. 

June 2-3.—Colorado Springs, Colo.—Rocky Mounta:n 
Interstate Sportsmen’s Association State Tourna- 
ment (Colorado, Wyoming and New Mexico,) un- 
der the auspices of the Colorado Springs Gun Club. 
John W. Garrett, Capt. 

June 3-4-5.—Ely, Nev.—White Pine Rod and Gun Club. 
J. S. Bennett, Pres. 

June 5.—Warrenton, Mo.—Warrenton Gur Club. J. O. 


Harry 





Wilson, Sec’y. 
Chesapeake Puppies, Natural retrievers, Otter cout 
strain, P. S. Holtzinger, Pleasanton, Nebr. 





FOR SALE.—English Setter, bitch, whelped July 


24. 1912, Count Gladstone stock from a family of 
winners. Eligible for registration. Price very low. 
G. C. care of Forest Stream. 


POINTERS AND SETTERS 


One pointer and one Llewellin setter bitch, both 
field broken. Also a number of promising youngsters. 
GEO. W. LOVELL, 
Middleboro, Mass. 


Young Peopl 
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Pet Department, 


e Demand Pets---Dogs Especially 


| WISE breeders are taking advantage of this fact 
| ,* and announcing their dogs to well-to-do fami- 
lies where quality is appreciated. 


Your advertisement in the St. Nicholas Pet 
Department is read by the young (and old) folks in 
over 70,000 homes, 50 per cent. of whom are subur- 
_ ban or country dwellers. 
ment goes to 100 homes for each cent it costs (70,000 
for $7.00), and the class of homes that take St. 


Nicholas is known to you. 


Undoubtedly, this explains the growth of the 
Department. 


St. Nicholas Magazine, Union Square, N. Y. 


“THE LATEST” 


Spratt’s ““Mollicoddles” 


A Perfect Cake for Pampered Pets 


For dainty feeders; for invalids ; 


for puppies; for toys. : : : : 


Write for sample and send 2c. stamp for “Dog 
Culture,” which contains much valuable infor- 


mation. 


SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED 


Factory and Chief Offices at NEWARK, N. J. 








Book on Dog Diseases 


AND HOW TO FEED. 
Mailed FREE to any address by the author. 


H. CLAY GLOVER, D.V.S. 


118 W. 31st Street New York 













Thus an inch announce- 















s.5end an inquiry to the 





DOES YOUR DOG’S COAT LOOK DEAD? 


Is his appetite poor? Is he losing flesh? Then he has W OR MS. 


All puppies and nearly all grown dogs suffer from worms 
which are IMMEDIATELY exterminated by a dose of 


KENWYN KURE for WORMS 


Before I discovered this wonderful worm remedy I lost litter after litter of 
valuable puppies from the pest of worms, but now after one or two doses I have no 
trouble and raise 95 per cent. of my puppies. 

*T have used this remedy with great success for years in my kennels and I have 
had such a demand for it locally by those who have used it that I have decided to 
put it on the market and help my fellow fanciers fight the worst plague known to 


dogdom. 


KENWYN KURE KOMPANY 





Send 50 cents for trial bottle. 


POINT PLEASANT 
NEW JERSEY 








FOREST AND STREAM 







— You undoubtedly have had some experience with so-called trap-shooting guns which became loose after a 
few thousands or even hundreds rounds. 


log 
or- 


SINGLE TRAP-SHOOTING GUN 









“Over and Under” Double Trap Gun 









Anticorro barrels, automatic ejector, sidelocks with inter- 
cepting sears, automatic disappearing sling strap, de luxe en- 
graving. 

The gun is locked in the same manner as my single trap 
guns and surpasses by far any European gun of this type, with 
their insufficient bolting-mechanism. 

f you are tired of machine-made guns turned out by the million, if you want a gun showing individuality, 
please writeme. It may be possible to realize all or most of your desires. Catalog 15 cents. 


FRED ADOLPH GUNMAKER GENOA, N. Y. 


Was that made by the late Senator La Roche, one of the best sportsmen 
of his generation, when a half century ago he established this institution at 
the now world-famed corner of Church and Vesey Streets, New York 


Has Made This Center of Traffic 
NEW YORK’S MOST IMPORTANT FISHING TACKLE CENTER 
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E. C. Crossman says in 
“Field & Stream:” 


My own is a single bar- 
rel made-to-order arm _ by 
Fred Adolph, and the bul- 
liest gun that ever a fellow 
swung aiter a clay bird. it 
is mad» with heavy vertical 
locking bolt, running 
through an equally heavy 
extension rib, and two lugs 
engaging in the bottom 
lumps, a locking mechanism 
that will continue to hoil 
that gun tight when you 
are handing the others to 
the baby for a rattle. 


The barrel, half-octagon 
at the breech end, is as 
hard as glass and at the 
end of the day shows a sut- 
face as free from lead as 
the new gun in the dealer’s 
rack. It is an example of 
how a carefully made, hand- 
made gun handles’ and 
works. 


In a personal letter he 
says: 


“The gun outclasses by 
déven miles the * * * * 
tribe, is not to be spoken 
of in the same breath 4s 
ieee. Se a 
have seen and is ahead of 
the ** * * , the best af 
the imported singles. 


“The engraving is ex- 
quisite, the gun balances to 
equal any gun of any price 
I ever saw, apparently lo3- 
ing ounces in weight throug: 
this perfection of hanging 
and it shoots like a dream. 
Patterning the gun showed 
it to average 77 per cent. 
with 3 drams of Du Pont 
and the standard 1% ounce 
of 74 shot.” 


RODS REELS HOOKS LINES BAITS SINKERS 
45c. to $20.00 19c. to $15.00 12c. to 39c. doz. 8c. to $1.75 19c. to $1.59 Ic. to 24c. 





COR. CHURCH and VESEY STREETS, NEW YORK 


Branches For Those in a Hurry - Grand Central Station’ - Hudson Terminal Concourse 





Ten Cents in Stamps BY MAIL Secures Our Catalogue. Rebated on First Purchase BY MAIL 
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No Matter Where You Go, or When, 
We Have The Things You Need 


We have a remarkable assortment of traveling requisites—every conceivable thing necessary to the enjoyment of your trip—by 
land or sea—the things that actually increase your comfort, convenience and pleasure. Ours is the ONE store in which to buy 
traveling necessities to be used en route and AFTER you have arrived at your destination. We can furnish everything from head 
to foot. Don’t “shop around.” Don’t waste time going from store to store. Come here and get your complete outfit. 








An exclusive traveling apparel department where you may obtain “Smart,” stylish suits, hats, rain-coats, sweaters, boots, gloves, 
etc., for men, women and children. Quick service, excellent fit, courteous treatment. Those in charge of our men, women and 
children’s clothing department are the most competent outfitters in all New York. Everything you get here is correct and the 
material the best to be had. We have a great assortment of steamer rugs, blankets, etc. Fitted bags, plain bags, traveling manicure 
sets, clocks, writing tablets, ladies’ Pullman toilet cases, wash-up cases, medicine chests, money belts—all the little things, even 
down to a button hook or a shoe horn. No matter what it is—we have it. Also the most complete line of sporting goods in the 


world. 


If Youre a S portsman - ~ Everything We 
‘Sell is Illustrated 


and Described in 


This Catalog 


The parcel post brings our 
store right into your home. 
Our policy is “Satisfaction 
Guaranteed.” You must be 
absolutely satisfied with 
your purchase—no matter 
what it is—or your money 
will be most cheerfully re- 
funded. Therefore, you 
deal with us by mail with 
the same convenience and 
security as if you purchased 
in our store. This catalog 
is absolutely necessary to 
the real enjoyment of sports. 
Send for it to-day! 


ABERCROMBIE & FITCH CO. : : 57 West 36th Street, New York City 
The Greatest Sporting Goods Store in the World Established 1892 Ezra H. Fitch, President 
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“DEA 
High prea Trophy 
/ HOT” 


Trap-Shooters 
American sportsmen and trap-shooters are strongly 

infavor of DEAD SHOT for three very powerful 
reasons: 

1. It has the highest velocity—it gets away swiftly. 

2. It has the closest pattern and caters to accuracy. 

3. It has the lightest recoil and does not drive shoot- 

ers off the line with lacerated shoulders. 



















If you all knew the prizes and records that have 
been won by men shooting DEAD SHOT, you 
wouldn’t be hard to convince. But as long as you don’t 
know it, your one best scheme is to give DEAD SHOT 







a consistent trial and see and learn its advantages for 








yourself. After that we wont have to argue with you. 






A FEW RECORDS MADE WITH 
**~DEAD SHOT’? POWDER 









YEAR 

Official High Average 1907 ~=—-.949 per cent. 

“<é ‘é 5 “cé 1908 .967 ‘<6 ‘ec 

6“ ‘e: 6“ 1909 , 66 66 

Write us for rules - ody 
; ; . at : a “ ; 
and information & . 
ms. Grand American Handicap {911 99x 100 from 20 yards 
“ ~ ” ia Sele eee 





this Trophy 





Official High Amateur Average 1912  .958 per cent. 
World’s Longest Runs 565 and 456 straight 


AMERICAN POWDER MILLS 


BOSTON, 131 State St. CHICAGO, 7 So. Dearborn St. 












THE PACKARD CAMP CAR AT DONNER LAKE 


This car will be exhibited at the Sportsman’s Show, in Grand Central Palace, New York, March 5 to 14, A — body of Packard 


design and manufacture is mounted on a Packard “48” chassis. The vehicle is designed to carry camp outfit and provisions. Properly 
equipped, it makes the tourist independent of hotels and enables him to penetrate, with safety and comfort, regions otherwise inaccessible, 





